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PROSPECTUS FOR 1880. 


The coming year promises to be one of the most interesting 
and important of this eventful and crowded century. THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE will in the future, as it has in 
the past, keep fully abreast of the limes. Our facilities for 
gathering and illustrating in on artistic manner the current 
events of the day are of the most perfect description, and our 
readers may rest assured that nothing of an improper char- 
acter or inconsistent with the sphere of illustrated journalism 
will find a place in its columns. THE NATIONAL POLICE 
GAZETTE. is printed and published in the city of New York, 
and can command all the advantages which a great artistic 
and literary centre afford, being thus enabled to be always 
Sirst in the field in depicting accurately and with that high 
excellence which the best talent in every department can gire. 

In addition to the many and varied features which now 
iluminate the pages of THE NATIONAL PoLiIck GAZETTE, 
we shall, during the year, add many new ones (of which due 
announcement will be made from time to time) that cannot 
but still further enhance and beautify its pages, and thus 
retain its place as the leading illustrated journal of the 
country and beyond the reach of all competitors. 

There is no other illustrated journal published in the city 
of New York, of the same or similar name, devoted to the 
interests that find expression in Tue NATIONAL PoLIcE 
GazETTE, and it has therefore no competition or connection 
whatever with any imitators closely copying its title for the 
purpose of profiting by the reputation which has been solidly 
and permanently built-up by its brightness and ercellence, 

The GAZETTE has Srequently suffered from this confusion 
and plagiarism of tities, and we desire to warn the public in 
the matter, Inall cases ask for THE NATIONAL POLICE 
GazETTE of New York, and see that the place of publication 
and the name of the proprietor ‘s clearly set forth. 

RICHARD kK. FON, Publisher, 

William and Spruce St:., New York City, 


P.O. Bor 40. 





Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 


E. 8. C., Rawlins, W. T.—Thanks. 
N. J. B,, Loudon, Pa.—Send the portraits. 


Cart. K., New York.—Have made use of it. Thanks. 


G. W. ©., Chico, Cal.—Received too late for present 
issue. 


B. W. T., Chathain.— Does not come up to our standard. 
Try again. 


R. L.J., Lancaster, lowa-—Write more dotnitety upon 
the subject. 


©. R., St. Paul, Minn 


Received and used tn this num 
ber. Thanks. 


A.M. G., Kingston, N. ¥.—Have published it this week 
We await the other one. 


B. H. W., Angusta, Wis. 
use to us. 


L. J. H., Danville, Ala.—Article is without date and 
therefore useless. Bo more careful in future 


Received too late to be of any 
Thanks for attention. 


T. M., Saguache, Col.—Paper received, but we do hot 
tind the article you refer to. 


Please write again more 
fully. 


R. B. D., Lomo, Cal.—Send us the article and accom 
panying sketch and we will then be able to judge of its 
worth. 


P. T.L., Fairmont, N. Y.—You will tind that we have 
already noted the matter. 


Please send us the 
graphs. 


phote- 


L. H., Echo, Texas.—Your article had been previously 


anticipated in our exchanges. Accept our thanks for 
attention. 


L. F. B., Cherryville, N. C.*Thanks for attention. The 
article is not of sufticient interest. 


Pleased to hear from 
you on a future occasion. 


T. A. B., Elk Flat, Oregon.—Should be glad to have you 
send us accounts of matters in your section as they oceur. 
Only such as v ill be of general interest, however. 


R. H. L., Inez, Ky.—If you send us a sketch of the mat- 
ter, remember that we inerely wish a correct outline 
drawing of the location, we do not care for an elaborate 
picture, only sufficient for our artists to work from. 


_R.J.P., Rich Pond Grove, Ky.—should like to accom 
modate you, but the matter is only of local interest and 
would not be understood except by a limited number of 
readers, and we cannot, thevefore 
columns. 


J.B. R., Ursa, Ub 


~#tve ita place in our 


. 


may have passed under another name Such little in | 
accuracies are A ceiMMmON occurrence with that Class of 
people. We presume that our 


cor respotide nt told the 
tale as it was told to him: 


The persons referred toin the article | 


| WHY THIS DIFFERENCE? 





| Wecould never understand the opposite systems 
of weights and measures which have been estab- 
lished for gauging morality between men and 
women. The strictest will allowthat a young man 
should sow his wild oats; but who admits thesame 
necessity for our girls ? They say that manshould 
have his clubs, flirtations and liquorings; but 
what if our women come to us reeking of tobacco? 
Supposing they addicted themselves openly to 
grog and absinthe, gambling away their house- 
hold money to while off dull hours? We demand 
so much excellence of our women that the worst of 
them are better ihan the average man. Women 
who are known as social outcasts, and who in 
point of heart, conduct and general moral 
rectitude can furnish the stuff for the mak- 
ing very upright gentlemen indeed. 
They have fallen once, it is true, but what a fear- 
ful penalty they have been made to suffer for that 
one slip, whil> the kindred penalty of men are 80 
slight. If a young man gets mixed up in some 
disgraceful entanglement, breaks a heart, throws 
a confiding young girl upon the streets after 
having ruined her for life, people by and by will 
say compassionately of him, ‘“ He was so young 
when he did it, and now he has turned over a new 
leaf.’’ But if an inexperienced girl, a mere child 
of sixteen or seventeen, comes to harm through a 
moment's weakness, born of too much love and 
over-confidence in her betrayer, who ever thinks 
of pleading her youth as an excuse ? Who ever 
urges seriously that a girl has “turned over a new 
leaf.’’ 


of 
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TRANSFERRED AT LAST. 





The New York Board of Police Commissioners 
have at last taken a step in the direction of clean- 
ing out a plague spot and blot upon the fair fame 
of this city. They have transferred Captain Alex- 
ander S. Willfams from the command of the 
Twenty-ninth precinct. It is, however, nothing 
more than the GAZETTE said two years ago should 
be done. The precinct had become overrun with 
every description of vice, its avenues and streets, 
at night are filled with flaunting vice in all its 
sickening and debauching phases, so that no 
woman of respectability can pass through them, 
even though accompanied by a male escort, with- 
out being insulted and made to blush. Palaces 
where vice in all its gilded panoply panders to the 
vicious and debased tastes of our high officials 
and merchant princes—dives where the lowest and 
most degraded wretches can continue in their ne- 
farious practicez—abound at every step, have 
been the outcome of the past three years, Captain 
Williams was appointed to the command of the 
precinct on October 3, 1876. The attention of the 
public has been repeatedly called by THE GAZETTE 
to this state of affairs, and we have persis‘en ly 
asked for a change to be made. What were the 
influences that prevented the appointing of an 
officer who had the courage, the respectability. 
and held the welfare of the property-holders in the 
district of sufficient importance tocrush out this 
crying evil, we leave the intelligent public to 
judge for themselves. 
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A DISGRACEFUL QUESTION. 


It has always been a question how far public 
prosecutors In criminal trials can go in insulting 
and browbeating those persons whom they know 
to be honorable and upright citizens. The fact 
that @ person has unfortunately been an eye-wit- 
ness of the criminal act of another, or that he is 
cognizant of sume of the facts of the case should 
hot give a lawyer the right when cross-examining 


a,witnoss to actually place him upon trial as a 
criminal, 








We think that the limits allowed to the prosecu- 
tors for the people was overstepped when Mr. 
Waller, in the now long drawn out Hayden trial, 
asked the wife of the accused the following 
question :— 

‘“‘Mr. Hayden, you say, is your husband, the 
father of your three children, and he has been a 
devoted husband to a loving wife for between elght 
and nine years. You have constantly maintained 
pleasant relations, and there bas been and is now 
the utmost confidence existing between you. You 
are convinced of his innocence and know that if 
he is found guilty he must suffer ignominious 
punishment, Under these circumstances, would 
you not, under oath as you are, make a misstate- 
went to save him from punishment ?”’ 

Mr. Waller, we hope, did not expect the witness 
toanswer the question, as he preceded it by 
explaining to Mrs. Hayden that she need not 
give an answer. If she ha‘ answered in the 
aff rmati:e it would 1 ave made her a perjuie*. 
—ee- — 


WARNING TO CORRESPONDENTS, 














Recently we published in THE GAZETTE a por- 


traitof Mr. J. L.C. McAdams, of Portland, 


Ind., 
Pwith an article,in which he was described 


as a 
| contidence man, and giving him avery bad repu- 
| tation generally. The facts from which the arti- 
} cle Was written were received trom a correspond- 


pent in whom we had every contidence as to bis 


| veracity. Since then, however, we have received 
|a testimonial in Mr. McAdams behalf, which is 
| signed by quite a number of tae leading citizens 
| of Portland, certifying to his very high character, 
stating thaf he is “an industrious, temperate and 
| moral young man,” and that he “has in all re- 
| spects conducted himself as a gentleman.” 

| In this case we must, as a warning to other cor- 
| respondents who attempt to use the columns of 
the GAZETTE to serve their own base ends, make an 
exception to our invariable rule not to give the 
names of our correspondents. This is rendered 
more imperative from the fact that we find 
amongst the names attached to the testimonial 
that of the person who furnished us with the 
sketch. The name of the person is W. ©. Stull. 

In this connection we would remind correspond- 
ents that we will not only give the name of the 
libeller but assist as far as possible in punishing 
the offender and vindicating the injured person. 
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. THE CITY DIVES. 








In our next issue we shall commence a series of 
articles describing some of the lowest and most 
deadly plague-spots that disgrace our fair city. 
That there may be no loop holes for those in au- 
thority (whose business it is to suppress them) to 
say that the description is over drawn, each 
article will be illustrated by our own artists from 
actual sketches of the places named. Weshall 
spare none, whether high or low, in our efforts to 
wipe out these pest holes and sinks of iniquity. 





Their Ardor Quenched. 


[Subject of Illustration. | 

Anything connected with the mimic kingdom that 
is ruled by the stage manager of a-theatre has always 
possessed a great fascination for the outer world. 
The great care which is exercised in getting up the 
mechanism that is made to produce the startling 
effects that arrests the imagination and pleases the 
most fastidious eye—how the glitter the gloss, the 
extravagance and the beauties produced by the scenic 
artist—the care and time devoted by the host of 
artist who necessarily take part in the production of 
a great spectacular extravaganza—all these have been 
guch fruitful topics for the writer and the artist that 
the public have become to a great extent familiar 
with the general appearance and mysteries of the 
routine of that almost dreary and hidden waste 
which is known as “ behind the curtains.” 

How few, however, are there who have any con- 
ception of what a very trivial matter will put the 
star actress in a rage; that will send the principal 
ballerina pouting to the ballet-master, or of the petty 
bickerings that agitate the ladies who pose for and 
complete the stage pictures. 

One of the extraneous but evidently inseparable 
annoyances connected with every large theatre are 
the great army of young men—and for that matter 
old ones, too—who talk so glibly in public places of 
their petty amours with this or that lady connected 
with the theatre, and are known by the habitues as 
‘“‘stage-door mashers.”” Various are the expedients 
that have been resorted to, not only by the ladies 
whom they insult by their presence, but by the man- 
agers. We think, however, that the one which re- 
cently came to our notice, and of which we elsewhere 
give an illustration, will prove the most effectual. 

During the run of a highly successful spectacle at 
one of our metropolitan theatres pretty M’lle Blanche 
was the recipient of very unwelcome attentions from 
one of these gentlemen, who made it a nightly prac- 
tice to hang aroun ! the stage entrance. After trying 
various expedients to rid herself of the annoyance 
she happily thought of a plan which she confided to 
her associates and they decided to at once put it into 
operation. It was nothing less than drenching their 
tormentors with water. After asking the permission 
of the stage manager, they took the hose, that had 
only heretofore been used in case of fire, and running 
it to the stage door turned the water on. The con- 
sternation of the would-be ‘“‘ mashers’’ can be better 
imagined than descrited, It damped their ardor and 
cured them effectually. 
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Daring Burglars. 





{Subject of Mlustration. | 

On Friday night last the railroad station® agent at 
Englewood, N. J., saw three men, one white and two 
colored, loitering about the station. The recent rob. 
beries have rendered people in that section of the 
country suspicious of strangers, and he watched them 
closely; but as it grew dark they went away, and he 
saw them po more that night. 

Mr. Charles E. Trott, who recently celebrated his 
seventieth birthday, is one of the oldest and. best 
known residents of Englewood. He is stout and mus- 
cular, and very proud of his strength. Mr. Trott, 
with his wife and son Frank, cccury a pretty house 
opposite the Palisade Avenue Presbyterian Church. 
At about 4 o’clock in the morning Mr. Trott was 
awakened from a sound sleep by somebody walking 
about his room. He raised himself in the bed and 
saw a large, powerful colored man searching the 
bureau. Mr. Trott attracted the burglar’s attention 
by his vehement protestations against this intrusion. 
He amazed the man by calling him an unscrupulous 
| rascal, who ought to be ashamed of himself to enter 
the sleeping room of an old lady and gentleman at 
that unseemly hour. The robber at last attempted 
to stay the torrent of abuse that was being showered 
upon him by seizing a heavy iron poker and threaten- 
ing to smash Mr. Trott’s skull if he did not cease his 
outery. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Trott had been aroused, and, 
grasping her husband’s arm, she begged him not to 
interfere with the burglar, but to let him take what 
But Mr. Trott was not to be 
silenced, and at the peril of his life he was getting out 

















he wanted and go away. 


of bed, shouting lustily all the time for assistance, 
when his son Frank, who had been awakened by his 
father’s cries, entered the room. As soon as the 
young man saw the robber he sprang forward and 
attempted to grapple with him, but a savage blow on 
the hand from the iron poker disabled him. In its 
descent the poker also broke the top bar ofa chair, 
and the robber, taking advantage of the confusion 
that ensued in the room, rushed through the door 
and escaped. At the door, or just outside, he was 
joined by two other men, and the three were seen 
running down the road together. 

After their departure it was found that they had 
taken two overcoats, a quantity of jewelry, including 
a valuable diamond stud;a gold watch and alittle 
money. Young Trott at once notified Constable 
Daley, giving him a description of the missing 
property. 

The constable’s experience of the habits of burglars 
led him to believe tbat they would fly, and he was 
not mistaken. At Fairview, a short distance from 
Englewood, three men, whom the constable at once 
suspected of being those he was in search of, stepped 
on the train and entered the car in which he was sit- 
ting. Hehad never seen the men before, and, looking 
at their overcoats, he saw that they were not the 
same that had been described by young Mr. Trott. 
Two of the men were colored and one was white, and 
the lattcr and one of the former seemed so stout that 
the constable suspected that they were wearing some- 
thing heavy under the well-worn overcoats. He 
witched them very closely, and they soon saw that 
they had attracted his attention, and were evidently 
uneasy. They whispcred together for a few minutes. 
and as the train was approaching New Durham, and 
traveling at a high rate of speed, the two colored men 
arose from their seats, said something to the white 
man, who shook his head, and walked toward the 
rear platform. The constable allowed them to get 
almost to the door, and then got up and followed 
them. As they stood on the platform they saw him 
approaching, and both instantly sprang from the train 
and were hurled violently to the ground. One rose 
quickly and made off across the country, apparently 
unharmed. The other regained his feet much more 
slowly, and limped painfully away. Without waiting 
‘for the conductor the constable grasped the bell rope 
and pulled it violently; but, before the train could 
be stopped, one of the men had disappeared. The 
other was yet in sight, and, as the constable jumped 
from the car and pursued him, he turned from the 
track and attempted to escape across the country, 
but he floundered into a marshy piece of ground, and 
after staggering forward a few yards, allowed himself 
to be captured. He was weak{with pain and exertion, 
but was not seriously injured. His face and hands 
were badly cut, and his body was bruised. The white 
man, who had remained in’ the train, and the two 
prisoners were taken back to Englewood, and a num- 
ber of the articles stolen found in their possession. 
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She Would Not Fly. 








{Subject of Illustration.) 

Pretty,Miss Ada Forest will, at least, remember one 
proposal of marriage which she has received. Miss 
Forest’s father is the proprietor of a cigar store at 
No. 21 Second street, New York, and during his ab- 
sence it has been Ada’s duty to attend to the custom- 
ers. About a week ago Henry Myers, of No. 21 Second 
street, went into the store, and was so captivated by 
her beauty and winning ways that he became an 
almost constaht visitor. He displayed large rolls of 
money and talked a great deal about his adventures 
in South America and his discovery of mines which 
yielded him such vast wealth tat he did not know 
what to do with it. On Monday last he came into 
the store and asked for a vigar, and when Miss Forest 
handed it to him be seized her hand and kiss-d it, 
and, springing over the counter, he kneeled down 
and implored her to marry him. Upon her asking 
him to desist he flew into a passion, and said that if 
she did not fly with him to Pern he would/kill her. 
Miss Forest’s screams attracted the attention of the 
}assers by, and when Officer Farley made his ap- 
pearance he found that Myers had jumped upon the 
si.ow case, smashing it to pieces. Myers is no doubt 
insane. 

-—-—-—-— @ @@-— —--- - 


Another Foolish Girl. 





LaANcAsTER, Pa., Dec. 13.—It has just come to light 
that on Thanksgiving day, a young girl named Annie 
Hallacher, fourteen years of age ran off from the 
home of her parents in this vity, eloping with Fred- 
erick Hildebrand, a middle-aged married man, who, 
having first accomplished the child’s ruin, induced 
her to run away with him, and left his own wife and 
family behind. It is believed that the guilty couple 
are either at Williamsport, or Jersey Shore, as Hilde- 
brand (who is a white map) has asister in each one of 
those places, each living with a colored man. 

—-—---#e@ 


Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portraits. | 

In our portrait gallery of ‘ Favorites of the Foot- 
lights ’’ we this week make two noteworthy additiors. 
The first is Miss Mary Bunting, a rising and talented 
-roung artiste, whose beauty of form and face at on 
commands attention, and will no doubt be an orné- 
ment to the American stage. The other is Miss 
Lowe, of the Folies Bergeres, Paris, a lady who holds 
high rank in her chosen professior. 


——_——_—__eee 


An Andersen Wanted, 





{With Portrait. | 
Chief of Police App, of Evansville, Ind., offers a re- 
ward of $25 for the arrest of Jordan Anderson, alias 
Jerd Sharper, who is wanted for the shooting of Lev! 


Newman, on the night of Dec. 3. Anderson looks lik 


an Indian, has straight black hair, black mustache, !* 
twenty-three years of age, five feet, eight imches in 
heighth, and weighs about 160 pounds. 


He ha- 4 





large scar running across his right wrist. 
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MISS WILSON’S WOES. 


The Ourious and Remarkable Career of a 
Beautiful Connecticut Young Lady 
Who Donned Male Attire to 


HIDE HER SHAME. 





Her Secret Revealed By the Merest Acci- 
dent, Resulting From a Scrimmage 
in a Buffalo Saloon. 





AN UNFAITHFUL SENTINEL. 





BuFFaLo, N. Y., Dec. 12.—In consequence of a: sw» 
which occurred in a saloon in the lower part of the 
city last night, a woman from Hartford, Conn., who 
has been successfulin concealing her true sex and 
appearing in male attire for upwards of nine years, 
has had her disguise penetrated and been forced to 
don her proper habiliments. She was surposed to 
be the brother of one John Ward and was known as 
Charles Ward. The exposure was made by Alfred 
Pointon, who had his leg broken in the fight, and 
asked to have Charles Ward sent for. It was difficult 
to understand what good he could do, or why it was 
material whether his ministrations were showered 
upon the crippled Pointon or not. Pointon then 
made the : 

: SB sTARTLING ANN: )UNCEMENT 
that Charles Ward was his wife. This was sufficient 
to induce the whole company to go in search of the 
woman. At the this point Patrolman Maloney, of.the 
Second precinct, put in an appearance, and tipon 
learning the facts at once started for No. 1,019 Clinton 
street. Arrived at the house the officer found that 
Charles Ward had arrayed himself in woman’s cloth- 
ing, and was about to leave for some place, whether 
in search of Pointon or not, is immaterial. Mahoney, 
iustead of conducting her to the bedside of the suffer 
ing man, who claimed to be her husband, took her 
into custody, and lodged her in the Second police sta- 
tion for safe keeping. Arrived there she was con- 
fronted with the statement of Alfred Pointon that 
Charles Ward was a woman in disguise, and that she 
and Charles were one and the same person. When 
she discovered that 
HER SECRET WAS OUT 

she burst into tears, and for a time wept bitterly. 
Subsequently she told the following story of her 
life : 

“ Twenty-six years ago she was born in Hartford, 
Conn., and that her name was Sarah Jane Wilson. 
When she was of the tender age of seventeen she was 
seduced by Jobn Ward. At his solicitation she ran 
away from home, and walked nearly 150 miles toa 
place called Soacooke, her only companion—being a 
small terrier dog. At Soacooke she met John Ward, 
and at his request attired herself in men’s clothing, 
in which costume she has since disported herself. 
The two people then traveled together as brothers, 
and she assumed the name of Charles Ward. Four 
years ago they arrived at Buffalo, and while on their 
travels both worked at anything they could get to 
do. During three of the four years in this city they 
lived together, but a year ago John Ward married 
Mrs. John Frost, and the two supposed brothers were 
separated. John went to live with his wife, and 
Charles Ward, or, more correctly, Sarah Jane Wilson, 
opened a boarding-house at 1,019 Clinton street. By 
means of the dog which sbe took with her at the 
time of running away from home and her general 
masculine bearin ‘i.. appearance, she was able to 

\ 4hD OFF SUSPICION. 
with a fas cegree of success. Whileshe slept the dog 


wou «.1ie on her bed, and the approach of any person | 


would cause the animal to bark, and thus awaken her. 
Among her boarders was Alfred Pointon, who lived in 
her house about two months. After a time he be- 
came impressed with the idea that his landlord was a 
w man, and taking advantage of her being asleep one 
morning, and in the absence of the faithful canine, he 
made such investigation as proved his suspicions 
were correct. He then accused her of being a woman, 
aid she owned up, but begged him not to expose her, 
and as she was industrious and thrifty, he concluded 
to marry her. They b th agreed to the plan, and on 
December 6 they were united in marriage by Justice 
of the Peace Cochran. she immediately assumed her 
male attire, and has continued to wear it up to the 
present time. She said she used to go to the barber- 
shop to get her hair cut, and upon one occasion she 
vot shaved in order to carry out the deception. She 
admitted having worked in a brick-yard in the city. 
S .e had also chopped wood in the country, and in her 
Vv irious avocations was necessarily compelled to asso- 
ciate a great deal with men. Her object in doing this 
was that she could get along so much better and felt 
more at home in men’s clothes. During the interview 
he frequently buried her face in her hands, and wept 
profusely, but after reassuring words from the officers 
she would go on with her story. 
IN PERSONAL APPEARANCE 
Sirah Jane is a pretty good-looking woman, and must 
have been at one time quite handsome. Her hair is 
-hort and her face bronzed by exposure and labor in 
the open air. Her hands and feet are large; her phy- 
que is strong and athletic from the rigid discipline 
which she has submitted. She was comfortably 
lressed, and looked at best forty years of age. Alfred 
Vointon corroborated the story of Sarah Jane. Sev- 
ral men who came to No. 2 Station, and who said 
‘hey were boarders at 1,019 Clinton street, were much 
irprised to find that that she was locked up and 
they had lived with her for so long, and never sus- 
-cted that she was not what she seemed. They had 
rked with her, ate with her, and wondered how it 
-as that she was such a good cook, and they had even 
‘upied the same room at different times and never 
e imagined that she wasa woman. They got the 


curiosity had been somewhat gratified they went 
hcme to dream over the revelations of a single night. 
Subsequently Sarah said she had not and would not 
give her correct surname, as she was very respectably 
connected in Hartford. As there is no charge against 
her she has been sct at liberty. 


THE DOCTOR AND THE WIDOW. 


They Put Up a Job to Marry a Beautiful 
Girl to an Aged Roue. 











ReapinG, Pa., Dec. 15.—A number of years ago Miss 
Sue Elmore was oné of the most beautiful young 
women in Reading. She was of commanding pres- 
ence and attracted the attention of a rich Lancaster 
county farmer named Coonley. A short time agé 
Coonley died, and the widow fell heir to considerable 
property. She kept house in Lancaster in fine style, 
and had her servants and attendants. Last August 
she met one Dr. Eugene De Leon, who was a traveling 
eye and ear physician. It was alleged that he hailed 
from New York and hed a wife in Harrisburg. He saw 
that quite a bevy of young and handsome women 
congregated at Widow Coonley’s, and the doctor be- 
came acquainted with the widow and asked her to so 
manage affairs that he might marry one of them. He 
was well on in years, but he 

WANTED A YOUNG WIFE. 

For & consideration the widow entered into the con- 
spiracy to entrap one of the girls, and Ida Brenne- 
man, aged eighteen, was invited to the wido v’s house. 
The doctor was in her parlor. That same night the 
widow, the doctor and Miss Brenneman went to the 
residence of the Rev. 8. H. Smith, of the Duke Street 
M. E. Church, and the doctor and Miss Brenneman 
were married. After a honeymoon of two days in 
Lancaster, the doctor mysteriously departed, and the 
young bride was left alone. 

When her parents learned. of the truth they had 
Mrs. Coonley arrested, and she was tried on five 
counts. The first count charges that defendant and 
Dr. Eugene De Leon did, on Oct. 10, 1879, conspire to 
procure the elopement of Ida Brenneman, a minor, 
from the control of her stepfather, George Trayer, and 
her mother. The second count charges them with 
having conspired to prcecure the elopement of a mi- 
nor. The third charges a conspiracy to debauch, un- 
der simulation of marriage, he being a married man. 
The fourth count charges that they did by false and 
fraudulent representations, conspire to procure illicit 
intercourse, to the injury of the minor daughter and, 
her parents. The fifth count charges them with hav- 
ing seduced a minor daughter from the control of her 
parents, ae 

INVEIGLED HER INTO MARRIAGE, 

and deprived her parents of her services. The young 
lady testified that she had been promised diamonde, 
laces, silk and jewelry, a pony and a phaeton, and 
that she should live like a lady; that she lost all con- 
trol of herself, and thdt, while on her way to the 
clergyman’s house, she regretted her act, and refused 
to go; that the doctor seized her by the wrists, and 
exclaimed, “I’m afraid I'll have trouble with you 
yet:’’ that the widow urged her and coaxed her to say 
*Yes”’ to all the clergyman said; and that, finally, 
she was forced to do as she had done. All this latter 
business was done on the streets of Lancaster. 

On the trial the widow denied this, and swore that 
the doctor did his own courting, and that she tiad 
nothing to do with forcing the marriage. The jury 
thought differently and they returned a verdict of 
guilty. A motion was made for a new trial. 

The doctor is still a fugitive from justice. He rep- 
resented himselt to be worth a handsome fortune. 


A FAMOUS HANGMAN. 
Reminiscences of Calcraft, Who Had 
Been for Forty-six Years the Public 
Executioner of England. 








A despatch from London, Eng., informs us of the 
death of Calcraft, the famous executioner, who for 
forty-six years held the office of public hangman. 
Mucb has been written concerning the “ Monsieur 
de Paris,’’ of London, embracing many anecdotes uf 
the famous hangman. He was a shoemaker by trade, 
and lived in a pleasant three story brick house in 
Islington. The rear yard was crowded with rose 
bushes, and the hangman had great pride in them, 
and always said that any man who loves flowers 
could not have avery bad heart. He cultivated many 
fine tulips, and averred that if he had not been Cal- 
craft, the !angman, he would once have taken a 
prize on his display of tulips at a big fair. There 
was an iron fence in front of the house. So great was 
the popular aversion for the office that Calcraft held 
that it was almost impossible to rent the houses that 
were near his, and children ran past the iron gate 
openiag into his yard when they had to go through 
the quiet street in which he lived. Culcraft fre- 
quently remarked that, if attended to by one who un- 
derstood his business, 
HANGING WAS NOT A PAINFUL DEATH. 

He used small ropes for men of nervous tempera- 
ment and thicker ropes for those of opposite tem- 
perament, and he produced several ropes of different 
style and showed how the knot should be adjusted. 
In his later years Calcraft made a strong effort to en- 
able his children to outlive the stigma that attached 
itself to their father’s position. He educated them 


Indian civil service and fulfilled his duties creditably. 


ment, but it died out as the young man pursued his 
way evenly and gave satisfaction. In bis treatment 
of prisoners who were to be hanged Calcraft was curt 
and business-like. At a hanging in Dundee the rope 
broke, and the hangman al ways afterward furnished 
the ropes himself, and was very careful to personally 


periaining to it. 
. — ere 
Francis Hayden, on tri 





jury. The verdict was received with loud 


iy to the house from the proprietress, and after their | tions of joy, and the prisoner wept like a child. 


liberally, and at length one of them entered the East | 


There was at first a great outcry against the appoiat- 


inspect the arranging of the gallows and everything | 


alin Worcester Magss., for the 
alleged poisoning of his sister was acquitted by the 


demonstra- | 


MAMIE’S MISHAP. 





Sad Story of a Friendless Orphan’s Al- 
leged Wrongs at the Hands of an Indi- 
vidual Who Had Assumed To Be Her 
Protector. 





Dayton, O., Dec. 10.—George E. Graham, residing 
near Farmersville, this county, was arrested yesterday 
and brought tu this city last night and lodged in jail 
on a warrant charging him with rape upon Miss 
Mamie Merritt, sworn out before Squire Whitehurst, 
of this city. This is the same charge, it will be remem- 
bered, upon which Graham was arrested last week and 
tried and acquitted by Mayor Frank, at Germantown. 
The case is exciting no little interest, and about all 
‘the niathte persons of the neighborhood in which the 
parties live are either spectators or witnesses, crowd- 
ing the ’squire’s office to its utmost capacity this 
afternoon when the case came on for a preliminary 
hearing. Miss Mamie’s history is somewhat 
ROMANTIC AND SENSATIONAL. 

Her life has been but a succession of storms and hard. 
ships seldom experienced by one of her age. Born a 
child of love, of demented parentage, she was thrown 
in early life upon thecold charity of a world in which 
the kindly warmth of true friendship’s hand is seldom 
felt. She is now nearing the fifteenth natal day of 
her existence, is well developed, but her appearance 
commands sympathy rather than abuse. Two years 
ago she was placed in the County Children’s Home, 
where she remained but a short time when she was 
adopted by a family living some four miles north of 
the city. She was taken to her new home, but re- 
mained only a short time when, with tearful eyes and 
beseeching lips, she returned to the Home and begged 
to be allowed to remain where she could be protected 


from 
LECHEROUS ASSAULT. 


She was allowed to remain until last September, when 
one day an Indianapolis traveling man called to look 
through the institution, and, meeting Mamie in the 
hall, at once expressed a desire to take her to his home 
and care for her. ‘The matron of the institution gave 
to the Hoosier her history and advised him not to 
take her, as she did not think she would suit his 
family, consisting of himself and wife. But the 
Hoosier, despite all this, applied to one of the trustees 
and got permission to take Mamie away, which he 
did, starting with her for Cincinnati the same nigh’. 
The next day she returned and stated that she had 
again fallen into the hands of the Philistines and had 
been treaied as no young girl should be, especially at 
the hands of one whom she had taken to be a gentle- 
man. She was again taken back and kindly cared for 
by the Home authorities until the meeting of the 
Board on the first Monday in November, when a 
kindly, middle-aged lady called and tock Mamie away, 
and installed her into her family in a comfortable 
farm-house near Farmersville. .This lady was Mra. 
Graham, who had been left a widow some years since 
by her husband, Mr. Stewart, one day climbing the 
golden stair, leaving behind him a wife, a son and 


‘daughter 
TO MOURN HIS DEPARTURE. 


About one year ago a stranger calling himself George 
E. Graham, and hailing from Illinois, mad: his ap- 
pearance in the neighborhood, and became acquaint d 
with the fat, fair and more-than-forty Widow Stewart. 
George is a living caricature, such as are often seen in 
the Nast style of execution of more prominent per- 
sonages. While his limbs are sufficiently substantial 
to characterize him as a tramp, his body and head are 
large enough to answer the purpose of a much larger 
man. He is evidently younger than bis wife, form- 
erly Mrs. Stewart, and this fact no doubt had some- 
thing to do with securing her heart, hand and farm. 

Four months after his advent in the neighborhood 
he married the widow Stewart, and became the boss 
of the farm and the step-father of Charles and Nellie 
Stewart, as well as the husband of their mother. 
Things went well enough until Mamie Merritt was 
introduced in the house, and her charms entirely 
overcame George. Mamie’sstory on the witness stand 
to-day was to the effect that on the 18th of November, 
just after herself and the accused had become mem- 
bers of the Methodist Church and the Farmersville 
Murphy organ‘zation, she was assaulted and raped by 
Graham, and afterward he made another attempt in 
the kitchen, and was only prevented by Graham dis- 
covering the near presence of his step-sun Charles, 
aged twenty-five years. The step-son in his testimony 
corroborated Mamie’s statement, and raid he was up 
stairs at the time of the second attempt and overheard 
Graham ask Mamie if she did not love him (Graham), 
and heard Mamie repel his advances and cry out, 
when he made a noise, and Graham said, “I’m 
caught.” 

The defense will undertake to show it is acon- 
spiracy against Grabam to drive him away from his 
new-found home, but public opinion is in sympathy 
with the girl and is not ready to believe the theory of 
the detense. 


9 eo —— 


A Lottery Swindle. 

MONTREAL, Can., Dec. 12.—Two years ago the Con- 
vent of the Sacred Heart arranged a grand lottery 
scheme for the benefit of the Catholic Church under 
the patronaze of the bishop of the diocease and an in- 
fluential board of managers. Two or three hundred 
thousand tickets at $1 each were issued and sold to 
the faithful throughout the United States, even as 
| far as Crlifornia, but up to the present time no 
lottery has been held, and from all appearances there 
is not much likelihood of any ever coming off. Letters 
have been pouring in from all parts of the continent, 
even from France, inquiring into the matter, and in 





named Goff, both of whom subsequently absconded 

the former to San Francisco, obtained thousznds of 
the tickets, which they sold and pocketed the money 

Through many other channels the tickets disappeared 
without the funds coming to the treasurer. What 
money was actually received was spent in advertis- 
ing, and at the present momeat there is not a dollar 
on hand for the prizes. The bishop is now absent in 
ome, and until his return nothing can be done. 
Unfortunately his lordship is in such embarrassed 
circustances that he can not do anything for the 
thousands cf people who have been swindled out ot 
theirmoney. The Rev. Mr. Russolat, priest of Notre 
Dame Church and chairman of the Catholic School 
Board, has intimated his intention of bringing an ac- 
tion for libel against several persons for alleged slan- 

derous attacks upon him as a member of the board. 





ae 


BEAUTIFUL WOMEN ENSLAVED. 


How the Harem of the Shah of Persia is 
Enriched, With a Few Left for the 
Governor. 

The capture ot Turkman women by the Persian 

governors is one of the great crimes of Persian rule 

in the districts east of the Caspian Sea. An order is 
sent toone or more of the governors of those dis- 
trists to the effect that no presents have been for- 
warded to the Shah by them of late, and if they do 
not immediately despatch substantial gifts another 
governor will be found to replace them. The dis- 
tracted governor, who has already robbed his own 
people until they have nothing left to take, wistfully 
turns his eyes and thoughts to his rich neighbors— 
the Turkmans. Forthwith he organizcs an expedition, 
and sends forth spies to ascertain at what point are 
encamped the greatest number of Turkman women 
and horses and the smallest number of men. This 
being ascertained, he starts at the dcad of night, ac- 
companied by his a:urdering robbers, and swoops 


-down upon his 


UNFORTUNATE VICTIMS. 
Turkmans who are able to fight, or likely to give any 
future trouble, are ruthlessly murdered, and the old 
men, the boys, wives, daughters and sisters are bound 
hand and foot and brought back. into Persian terri- 
tory. Then commences a scene disgraceful alike to 
humanity and morality. The old womon and infants 
are separated from the young and beautiful (and 
many of ths Turkman women are very beautiful); 
every point vi the latter is looked into and discussed 
by the men t+) -1 off for the purpose, just as the in- 
tended purchaser of a horse trots out the animal to 
examine hir:. Those possessing the best points are 
sent off to t':e Shah and other great men at Teheran. 
Those with sme fault or other are kept by the gov- 
ernor himstlt, and distributed among his favorites, 
high and low hs servants being always generously 
treated in tho 

DIFFUIBUTION OF THE HUMAN SPOIL, 
The horses and other stolen property are likewise dis- 
posed of. But what becomes of the old women and 
little ones? These are locked up until some Turkman 
relation can buy their release for $100 or $125 each; 
and if this happy arrangement can not be effected, 
taey probably die of starvation. Many startling in- 
stances of the above which have lately taken place 
could be mentioned. There is a regular season for 
these expeditions, commencing about April and end- 
ing about October. 

The Turkmans never give any cause whatever to 
the Persians for these barbarities, and all the ma- 
rauding and kidnapping is on the part ot the Per 
sians. When any Persians fall into the hands of the 
Turkman it is during one of these robbing expedi- 
tions, begun and carried out by the Persians them- 
selves, the Turkmans fighting solely in thetr own de- 
fense. There are large towns in Khorasean, in every 
house of which is a Turkman female slave, taken in 
the manner above described when yet young from a 
loving husband or a devoted and broken-hearted 
mother. 





Jostled and Shot. 





John Ryan, a carpenter, living at No. 171 Mulberry 
street, New York, was fatally shot at the corner of 
Greene and Spring streets, on Tuesday evening last. 
There being but few witnesses present, and the ra- 
pidity with which the deed was done, the accounts 
of the trayic quarrel are very meager. Ryan and a 
fellow w.ckman uamed John Deacon had just quitted 
wor. and were on their way howe. At the street 
cornet they separated, Ryan crossing to tne eastern 
cuorner.and going toward his home. He stepped into 
the path of a young ‘map, who walked briskly aud 
seemed unable to avoid jostling him. The young 
man spoke up sharply to Ryan, and after a few angry 
words, which no one can repeat or re semper, a9 | 
passed on. Ryan followed him up ~ ere street.” 
fully 100 feet, talking as he walk«a. suddenly the 
young stranger halted and faced hiw. He called 
upon Ryan to stop. “Don’t takg «other step, or 
I'll shoot,’’ he shouted. Ryan, woc was the larger 
and stronger man, still advanced, ond the stranger 
fired at the first step. Ryan cred out and fell. 
Deacon, who still stood on the corner, started ‘at the 
shot, and, accompanied by-two or three other per- 





| sons, ran to the spot. The stranger was well away 
| toward Prince street, and Deacon and Duprez, fearing 
‘his pistol, did not press the pursuit. At Prince 
| strect the fugitive was quickly lost in the hurrying 
| throng that fills the sidewalks at the hour of stop- 
| ping work in all the neighboring shops and tactories. 
| Returning to the wounded man Deacon found that 
| he bad :ecovered from the shock, and was able to go 


| order to get at the bottom of it Mr. Coehue, the manag: | toa neighboring drug store. Upon examination it 
ing director, was interviewed about it tc-da.. This | was found that the ball had pierced the left lung. 
| gentleman occupies a responsible position in this No description couid be given of Ryan’s assailant, 
| city. He stated that over fifty thousand tickets were | exc ptinyg that he was about twenty-tour years of age, 
| given to Rev. Mr. Villeneuve, who distributed them | and wore a long overcoat and a Derby hat. The 
| for sale, but to such irresponsible parties that no | gathering dusk prevented his features from bein 





money had ever been returned to the treasury for 
them. A broker named Middiemiss and a speculator 


Ryan’s death it would b 
| impossible to convict any one of the shooting. 


seen, and in the event of 
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Sad Plaint of a Lost One. 


Kittie Irwin, an inmate of Mol- 
lie English’s brothe), at Coleville, 
Bradford, Pa., was found dead in 
her bed on the 4th of last August: 
Except a black eye there were no 
marks of violence, and it was 
shown by the coroner’s inquest 
that the day previous she, after a 
quarrel with her lover, had pur- 
chased morphine, and after drink. 
ing liquor to excess, took the nar- 
cotic and slept her last sleep. She 
was about twenty-five years of 
ago, was born of highly respecta- 
ble parents in Beaver county, Pa.’ 
attended the seminary there, 
where she showed remarkable 
talents and applicatign. About 
five years ago she ran away, fell 
from virtue, was reclaimed, but 
proving refractory, was sent to 
Morganza. Had shereformed she 
would have received a fortune of 
$8,000. She next turned up in 
Bradford, oveof the most reckless 
of depraved women. 

In the room where Kitty died a 
paper was found with the follow- 
ing written in feminine hand: 

** George Irwin, Moncelona, Mich. 

“My Deak BrotHEr :—Life to 
me has become a misery—”’ 

Upon the other slde of the sheet 
was written: 

“To allit may concern: When 
&@ woman lays aside her chastity. 
she may conclude that all hope 
of future—”’ 

A few days ago a prominent 
gentleman of Bradford received 
the following letter from Kittie’s 
sister, evidently a Quakeress, to 
the request in which he made due 
response : 

Wrnoa, Ohio, Nov. 21. 

RESPECTED FRIEND :—I received 
a letter from thee some time ago, 
and am very much obliged to 
thee for information concerning 
Kittie. But I wish to ask still 
further favors of thee. I have 
never as yet had many particulars 
in regard to her death, only that 
she had committed suicide, and 
that she left a letter for brother 
George. If thee can ascertain the 
whereabouts of the letter and can 
forward it tome with the paper 











or papers in which an account of 
her death is published I will 
send them to George. 

“It is most exceediugly trying 
to have a sister go in such a man- 
ner. I received a letter from 
brother George last evening stating that for two years 
his aim had been to secure a home for Kittie, and now 
thas he had one (he was married lately) she was gone. 
Gone, I fear, without hope, with no one near to turn 
her thoughts heavenward or to tell her of a Saviour, 
How awful the thought if she has gone without re- 
pentance, for we know that there can be none within 
the grave, and I fervently believe ina ‘solemn after 
scene when we shall appear before the Great Judge 
to give an account of our deeds and be rewarded ac- 
cordingly. HER SIsTER.”’ 


s eaaeaREEEERAINENINIRI ‘diana caemeeeeemmenmenemmemeed 
Two rag pedlers were arrested in Buffaloon the 11th, 
charged with a bruta] assault on a half-witted girl. 


KIDNAPPED AND. 


FAVORITES OF THE a ee 


CHLOROFORMED—MRS. 


A Very Steep Tumble. 


BaLTmoreE, Dec. 12.—William D. Buck, of Virginia, 
a middle aged man, possessing some means and of 
high social connections, was found a corpse in a 
house of ill repute kept by a colored woman on 
Josephine street early this morning. He had been 
on @ spree and went out hack riding with some 
women during the day. After eating oysters and 
drinking a milk punch he went to bed and was soon 
found acorpse. His death iseurrounded by myste- 
rious circumstances. His name was unknown to the 
people into whose society he had in his drunken 
moments placed himself, and it was not until this 


DEAL 
THROWN 


WHILST GOING 
INTO A 


UPON A 


et 


MAY BUNTING, 
YORK.—Sze Paae 2. 





afternoon that it was ascertained. Buck was & man 
of education and fine opportunities. He was formerly 
of Fredericksburg, Va., where his aged mother and 
other relatives reside. On his mother’s side he was 
related to President Madison. He served in the Con- 
federate army, and was at the siege at Charlestown, 
S.C. Whenthe war was over he enlisted in the reg- 
ular United States army (Third infantry) and was 
sent out on the frontier to fight the Indians. While 
in the service in the west Buck was severely injured 
by being thrown from a wagon, and was sent to the 
Soldiers’ Home at Washington. His injuries being 
considered permanent he was pensioned by the 
government. For twenty years Buck had been lead- 


: VISIT, HAS HER ARMS PINIONED AND 
CARRIAGE BY WOULD-BE BRIGANDS; TORONTO, CANADA. 


BURLESQUE af CTRESS AND ,YOCALIST; 


{N. Y., Dc. 27, 1879. 


ing 2 roving, unsettled life. His 
friends made no attempt to keep 
themselves informed as to his 
wanderings, for he had no set- 
tled home. An investigation into 
the cause of his death resulted in 
&@ verdict by the coroner’s jury 
of “death from intemperance;’’ 
the body will be sent to Fred- 
ericksburg. 


Kidnapped and Chloro- 
formed. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

Toronto, Ont., Dec. 11.—In 
September last two young men, 
brothers, named Deal, were 
charged with kidnapping Robert 
Jaffray, a prominent merchant, 
and one of them was convicted and 
sentenced to two years’ imprison- 
ment in the Central Prison, 
Since then Mrs. Deal, the mother 
of the boys, has been very active 
in her indeavors to obtain the re- 
lease of her eon, and it is hinted 
that some political motive under- 
lies the whole affair. Last night 
Mrs. Deal left home to visit a 
friend, and within afew yards of 
her residence a heavy shawl was 
thrown over her head and wrapped 
tightly about her body, pinioning 
her arms to her sides,and was 
lifted intoa buggy. From a sweet, 
sickly smell that exhaled from 
the shaw] she knew that she was 
being chloroformed,and soon be- 
came unconscious. When she re- 
covered consciousness she found 
herself ina field ina suburb of 
the city with aman and woman, 
or asshe suspects, a man dressed 
in female attire. Her wrists were 
fastened together with a rope, and 
she was being dragged along. The 
night air revived her, and she 
screamed and struggled with her 
captors. She succeeded in break- 
ing from them and freeing her 
hands. She ran screaming to- 
ward a house at the end of the 
field, but she was overtaken and 
@ desperate struggle ensued in 
which every article of dress was 
torn off Mrs. Deal except her pet- 
ticoat and underclothing. She 
succeeding in again escaping and 
ran nearly naked toward the 
house, when her cries attracted 
attention and hercaptors fled. She 
was attended to, and after her re. 
covery was driven home. The 
case has been put in the hands of 
Getectives who feel, as usual, con- 
fident of arresting the perpetra- 
tors. The public, however, will take considerable 
interest in seeing that itis not buried, as so many 
previous ones have been. 

—————\¢-9—_————— 

Previous to July of the present year the Rev. Paul 
Vivet was pastor ef St. Magdalene’s churchin Mill- 
ville, N. J. Claiming that his health was becoming 
impaired he obteined leave of absence from Bishop 
Corrigan, to be absent for three months. He stated 
at the time that he purposed sailing for France. 
Since that time nothing has been heard from him, 
nor can any evidence be found that he sailed for 
Europe. Opinions are divided as to whether he has 
voluntarily exiled himself or been foully deal with. 








ENVELOPED IN A HEAVY SHAWL IS 





N. Y., Dec. 27, 1879.] 


A Dangerous Ex- - 
hibition. 


Patrolman Voss, of 
the twenty-fourth pre- 
cinct was sent down 
town by the Captain on 
Sunday morning last 
with a letter. When 
at the corner of Hous- 
ton and Lewis streets 
upon his return home 
after delivering it, he 
saw a large crowd of 
men and women gath- 
ered near a Belt line 
horse car, which stood 
without a driver. In- 
side three men were 
fighting. The people 
gathered in the street 
were passengers. They 
told Voss that a drun- 
ken man had got into 
a row with the driver 
and conductor and had 
flourished a revolver. 
Voss got on the car and 
told the noisy drunkard, 
whose name proved to 
be James Fitzgerald, 
to leave, but Fitzgerald 
was not daunted by the 
sight of the policeman’s 
uniform. He cried out 
that he would not leave 
the car and that Voss 
had better follow the 
advice he had given 
and depart. The police- 
man then attempted to 
arrest him, but he re- 
sisted. In his hand 
was a seven-barrelled 
revolver of large calibre, 
and every chamber was 
loaded. He put it to 
Voss’ head, declaring 
that he would shoot 
him dead if he interfer- 
ed any further. The 
policeman suddenly 
threw the desperate fel- 
low on the floor of the 
car, and, assisted by the 
driver and conductor, 
wrenched the weapon 
from his grasp and took 
him to Essex Market 
Court. Fitzgerald when 
arraigned, said that he 
was employed as a 
night watchman at the 
Anchor line steamship 
dock. He admitted hav- 
ing been drinking, and 
said he was on his way 
home when the fight oo- 
curred. Referring to 
his possession of a re- 
volver, he said that he 
had a permit to carry 
it. He was held for 
trial. 


Positively No Free 
List. 








[Subject of Illustration.] 
McKee Rankin's dra- 








of soup. On entering 
the room they found 
the youth covered with 
blood and almost at the 
point of death. The 
soup, being placed to 
his lips, he rapaciously 
swallowed it. An ex- 
amination showed that 
he had eaten fiesh from 
one of his arms in his 
agonies of hunger. He 
died a few minutes after 
the arrival of the neigh- 
bors. 


Keeping It Up. 


A man giving the 
mame of Henry Mack, 
and his residence as 224 
West Thirteenth street, 
appeared at the Jeffer- 
son Market Police Court 
and related a story that 
bears considerable re- 
semblance to the Blair- 
Volkmer affair. He ask- 
ed that a warrant be 
issued for the arrest ofa 
Mr. John Miller and his 
wife, who, he alleged, 
had attempted to take 
his life by poisoning. 
He stated that, until a 
short time ago, he had 


tion, and since then has 
been endeavoring to ob- 
tain his (Mack’s) posi- 
tion. Not being able to 
get him out, he, Mack 
alleges, proceeded to 
poison him, and on sev- 
eral occasions adminis- 
tered poison to him in 
drinks. On February 25 


of which he fell on the 
floor suffering terrible 
pains. Mack offered to 
produce a certificate 
from Dr. 8. B. Giles, of 
112 Ninth avenue, stat- 
ing that he had exam- 
ined Mack on the day 
mentioned and found . 
him suffering from min- 
eral poison. By the 
use of emetics he saved 
his life. Mack alleges 
that since then several 
attempts have been 
made to poison him un- 
til he changed his resi- 
dence. 


Marked for Life. 


Evansviix, Ind., Dec. 
13.—A young man of 


POSITIVELY NO FREE LIST—THE SUMMARY MANNER IN WHICH MoKEE RANKIN RESENTED THE IMPOSITION OF 
AN EXORBITANT THEATRICAL LICENSE FEE; SAVANNAH, GA. 


matic company was 
compelled to pay a 
heavy license fee at Sa- 
vannah recently, and Mr. Rankin retaliated by issu- 
ing no free tickets to city officials. Five policemen 
marched past the doorkeeper, however, notwith- 
standing a demand for pay. The manager went 


good family in Peters- 
burgh, Ind., but who on 
this occasion proved 
Feeding On Hie Own Flesh. in Hull, near Ottawa, Ont. A youth, seventeen | himself a blackguard, met his just reward on Thurs- 
years of age, was taken down with smallpox and his | day last. Two ladies, who had been followed by two 

(Subject of Illustration. } family deserted him. The neighbors, hearing of it, | losfers on several occasions, went down town on 

A shocking case of neglect has just come to light | went to the house where he was stopping with a bow! | Thursday evening, and one armed herself with s 


GEORGE MASON, ALIAS GEORGE B. GARDNEB, 
BURGLAR, ARRESTED IN BOSTON, .MASS., 
DEC. 4 


befure the curtain, and said that if the five dead- 
heads insisted on remaining, no performance would 
be given, and the money would be returned tothe 
rest of the audience. The five “deadheads’’ were 
finally assisted to the outside amidst the groans and 
hisses of the audience. 
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ON HIS OWN FLESH—A YOUNG MAN ATTACKED BY SMALLPOX 
HIS RELATIONS; HULL, ONTARIO, CANADA. 


ARNOLD WALDER, ASSASSIN OF M. LAGRANGE 
AND M’LLE GAILLOZ, PABIS, FBANCE, 
OCTOBER 5, 1879. 


hatchet for protection. The two fellows followed 
them egain and commenced making indecent sug- 
gestions, when the armed lady drew her little hatchet 
and with a ewift blow sunk it into his cheek, mak- 
ing a gash five inches long, and cutting through the 
cheek-bone. 
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| 200 francs. Third—A plain gold wedding ring. 

| Fourth—A scarf pin, with fine pearl. Fifth—aA flat, 

yellow leather pocketbook. Sixth—A small, dark- 

ow nee handled revolver, with burnished steel chamber: 

A Crime That Startled the French Capital | seventh—a box of cartridges. Eighth—Several per- 

|fume bottles. Ninth—Several bottles of poison, 

and P azzles the New York among which was some corrosive sublimate. Tenth— 

Detectives. | Some shirts and flannel vests, which belonged to the 

murdered man. These are all marked with the ini- 
| tials J. L. Lastly, the sum of 1,500 francs. 

—————--9 0@ —_—— 


LOVE AND ESTRANGEMENT. 
Which Remained in the Custom House for | The Strange Romance of a Quiet Life in 


Several Weeks Because the Officials | a Western Town and the Excitement of 
Had no Money to Pay the/Duties. | & Foreign Court. 


A; PARISIAN MYSTERY. 





THE MYSTERIOUS BOX 








| 
| 
| 








DAVENPORT, Iowa, Dec. 15.—There arrived from the 
East on Saturday morning a mother and son who 
have been long absent from Davenport, living in 
foreign lands, but whose return calls up memories of 

{With Portrait.! times past, of people who were once well known in 

Two weeks ayo a small box arrived at the New York | Davenport, and whose histories have received en- 
Custom House, addressed to the police authorities of | hanced interest for this community since their de- 
New York. A customs duty of five dollars was levied | parture. 
upon it, which the police commissioners refused to Joseph Majtheyni, who had a farm on Duck Creek, 
pay until they learned what the contents of the pack- | was well known in Davenport a number of years ago. 
age were. When the seal was broken the history of | He was one of the Hungarian refugees of Louis Kos- 
a double crime, thoroughly Parisian in its character, | suti’s time, having done something in connection 
was revealed. M. Lagrange, an apothecary, at 98 | with his friend Kossuth in the rebellion of 1848, when 
Place Benu Vais, had been in business there for five | an effort was made to fres Hungary from Austrian 
years. He was a young man, generally esteemed and | dominion—something that forfeited liberty and life, 
a most reliable compounder of prescriptions. His | too, perhaps. Mr. Majtheyni escaped, leaving his 
residence was in the same building with his store | wife,a countess in high life, and two daughters and a 
M. Lagrange was married and had acountry resi | son behind. Having written his wife that he was 
dence. Mme. Lagrange was at the country-seat in | going to America, she took ber son Theodore, then a 
the early part of October last. The city house was oc | small boy, and hastened to Belgium, where he was 
cupied by M. Lagrange and aservant. hiding. She told him if he was going to America he 

In this apothecary store was a youny man inthe ca-| must take the boy along, too, as he would be too 
pacity of an apprentice, named Arnold Walder. Mme. | much trouble to her. He went to Decatur, and first 
Lagrange and her husband do not seem to have lived | settled on some wild land in Decatur county, where 
happily together. She was inthe country. He was | he struggled to 
in the city mixing prescriptions for his numerous EARN A SCANTY LIVING. 
customers in the Faubourg St. Honore. On the 5th | having been all his life unused to manual labor. He 
of October last it was noticed that there was sometimes asked his wife to send him means and to 

NO ONE TO ANSWER THE CALLS come herself; both of which-she promised to do, but 
of M. Lagrange s patrons. As the day advanced the | Hever did. 
neighbors became alarmed, the police were notified, After some years of single life he took a wife in 
and the Procurer of the Republic, Adolph Guillott, | !ow@, and lived on a farm on Duck Creek, near Daven- 
appeared upon the scene in response to the call of the port, as we have said. Time passed; the boy, Theo 
police. The shutters were up, the doors were closed, dore, became one of the well known young men of 
there was no sign of life about the building. | Davenport—was a prominent fireman and then a 
Presently the police authorities forced the doors and | freight conductor, and when the war broke out went 
entered the deserted building. The shop was in dis- into the Union army, and was in the body-guard ot 
order. Money lay scattered about the counter. ‘The General Fremont in his military exploits. More time 
safe door was wide open, and the account books lay passed, and changes took place in Austria and Hun- 
upon the floor, Inthe residence greater confusion | 84); the old quarrel was settled, and Majthoyni was 
reigned. The bureau drawers were drawn open and 
their contents littered the floor. The principal rooms | 26er 01 estates of the crown. After some hesitation 
were stained with blood, and as the police authorities | be thought to return, but there was his wife, the 
continued the search they found in the cellar the Countess, in Hungary, and his other, and more 
dead bodies of Monsieur Lagrange and his servant, | Steemed one, with him. To go there and live with 
Zellie Gallioz. How did these peuple come to be dead | th Countess he was disinclined; to entirely 
in the cellar? Was it suicide? The idea of suicide ABANDON HIS AMERICAN WIFE 
was inconsistent. It was assassination, the Parisian | he would not; so began negotiations which ended in 
police conclude, and immediately the intricate and | 42 agreement with the Countess not to disturb her in 
ingenious machinery of the Paris detective service | the possession of their property, and she not to dis- 
was set in motion to capture the culprit. turb him with any bigamy suits if he should return. 
SUSPICION FELL So it was agreed, and he returned to his old position. 
upon an apprentice named Arnold Walder, who had | Negotiations were then made for bringing over the 
been in the service of Mons. Lagrange for a few | American wife and daughter. It was agreed to by the 
months. The police, from the investigation made by interested families all arouad, and the wife and child 
them, came to the conclusion that Walder was the | Went to their Hungarian home, where they were 
essassin, and if any proof were needed of his guilt it | Warmly greeted by the fond husband. It is said there 
was furnisbed in a letter which he addressed to Mme. | W88 some feeling at first, but the old gentleman was 
Lagrange in the country, in which he said: “ Your | 4 true as steel; they who essayed to slight his second 
husband and the servant maid resisted, and I was | Wife were promptly reminded of the danger of such 
obliged to kill them. I regretted it, but knew what 1 | Proceeding, and there it ended. Both wives are now 
was doing, and assure you if I ever make a fortune I | dead. The daughter of the second grew to woman- 
hope to make amends for all evil I have done; but 1 | heod, a beautiful and talented young lady, now bap- 
cannot wipe out the crime of taking those lives.” On-| Pily married. Mr. Majtheyni lives now with his 
the last page of the letter there was written the third wife, the union being blessed with two chil- 
words: “1 will come to see you on the 2ist of July | dren. As to the Captain. When his father returned 
and pay witbout fail.” This was signed Arnold to his former oftice he left Captain Theodore in the 
Walder. At about 5 o’clock on the evening of Uct. | States, preferring that he should live there and “ grow 
4, M. Lagrange and Walder were seen up with the country.”” But the Captain was not ot 
LOOKING OVER AN ACCOUNT BOOK the same mind. He had 
in the store. Half an hour later M. Lagrange had MARRIED A YOUNG WOMAN 
disappeared. He was not seen alive afterward. About | ‘2 Davenport. Miss Hart was a dining-room servant 
7 o’clock a nephew, with whom he had an appoint- in the Scott House, where the caytain boarded, and a 
ment, called upon him to dine. He rang the bell of | PeTson of good traits of character. He failed to ob- 
. the residence, and Mr. Walder answered : “You have | t#ia his father’s consent to return, and then went 
come in a bad time.” Walder said: “M. Lagrange without it, taking his wife and little son. Arriving, 
has just gone out to dine with a friend.” The the father would do the best he could. The captain 
nephew, however, remained and shared Walder’s | 54d good record in the United States army, and the 
-dinner. In about an hour be left. While at dinner | féther was a man of much influence. So it happened 
Walder remarked that his master had taken the keys the captain obtained—what is very unusual indeed 
of the cellar, and they could not get anything better | OF one without home record—the position of major 
than Marsielle to drink. About an hour afterward a | in the Austrian army. Elated beyond measure at his 
woman who keeps a newspaper stand directly oppo- good fortune, and a little too much given to stylish 
site the drug store called with a copy of Le Temps, | °Xtravagance, he easily squandered his ample salary 
The drug store was then open, but there was no one | #24 much borrowed money besides. His debts be- 
in it. She noticed money scattered about the counter, | Coming a crying outrage, he was dismissed from the 
but for the time being she gave no thought to the service. Then he went into forbidden paths, sought 
matter and went about her business. Next morning | tO Win fortune at the tiger’s mouth, wandered off to 
the bodies of M. Lagrange and hfs servant were found | the gambling tables of Monaco, and has been lost 
the cellar. They had been murdered with a large | Sight of for several years. Dispairing of her husband, 
iron bar, which was found in the house, the wife took her son to America. And she it was who 
CLOTTED WITH BLOOD. arrived on Saturday morning’s train to visit rela- 
was discovered that on the evening of the 4th | tives. 
Walder had been seen walking across a passage be- 
tween the dining room and the shop carrying a large 
bundle. The same night he was traced to the St. 
Lazare Kailroad terminus, whence he went in the 
direction of Havre, and it is supposed came to 
America. A portrait of Walder is given upon another 
page, which we hope will aid in his arrest. 

The following is a complete list of the articles stolen 
from M. Lagrange’s residence by Walder: 

First—A re? gold watch, No, 37,652, with cylinder 
escapement, eight holes and rubies, enameled case, 
with the monogram J.J. L. on the back. The princi- 
pal letter, L,is on a wavy base. It coat originally 
280 france and was bought at 228 Rue St. Martin,a 


DESCRIPTION OF THE 
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PROPERTY. 





The Fate of a Thug. 


CrncinnaTll, O., Dec. 15.—Charles Brockman, on 
Saturday evening, shot and fatally wounded Wm. 
Burke, at Prospect Hill, Second’ ward, this city. 
Burke is a man of the town aid Brockman a young 
fellow well known as the son of a prominent grocer. 
Burke and his gang have long held a grudge against 
Brockman, and this evening they assaulted him, 
knocked him down, kicked him and beat him gene 
rally. He finally esciped them and went home, 
where he armed himself with a pistol, and returned. 
The Burke gang once more made at him, when he 


fired at random. The bullet passed clear throvgh 
jeweler’s store kept by a Mr. Bestouches. Second—A | Burke, from loin to loin, making a fatal wound. 


red gold chain, No. 13,178, with seal attached. .The | Brockman immediately went to the station-house 
chain is made of 'Y-‘o links_and interlaced. It cost | and gave himself up. ~ 








re-elected to his old plaxe—that of director or man- 





FEMALE HOODLUMS. 





Startling Revelations of a Peculiar 
Phase of San Francisco Immorality as 
Developed by a Young Prisoner. 





The San Francisco hoodlums of the female variety 
is so pbenomenally vicious that an essay on herdere 
lictions would be as trite as a dissertation on the de- 
pravity of Old Nick himself. She hasa way, however, 
of turning up in new and startling roles that at times 
shocks the most callous observer, and continually and 
most pungently points a moral to the effect that if 
the Christian charity of our c' urches could be 
brought to know the dark side of our social pano- 
rama many a dollar that now goes elsewhere would 
be devoted to the moral reclamation of American souls 
that are sliding into the blackest perdition under the 
very shadows of our steeples. 

There were arrested, recently, in the ‘‘ Iron House,” 
a hoodlum lodging-house on Montgomery street, near 


Jackson, two young girls, named Emma Saryx and’ 


Annie Brumeister, on charges of leading dissolute 
lives. Secrctary Hunter, of the Society for the pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Children, did not lock them up, 
but tyok the Saryx girl home and placed her com- 
panion with a respectable family. The first named 
girl was aged fourteen, and the second was but twelve 
years old. Horrible as it may seem, she, too, had al- 
ready begun that 
PILGRIMAGE OF INFAMY 
that leads through the gas-lit parlors while beauty 
lasts to the lowest dens when it has gone, and winds 
up with the drunkard's cell in the city prison and an 
unknown pauper’s grave when all is over. Even 
more horrible to relate, a younger sister of the twelve- 
year-old girl has already begun a vicious life, and 
makes regular visits to a lodging-house on Pacific 
street, near the corner of Dupont, where she earns a 
pititul stipend by the lowest of sin, and that at an 
age when she scarcely knows the difference between 
right and wrong. Their story is so trite as to be 
scarcely worth telling. No father,a drunken mother, 
utter neglect, the gutters their book of mora’s, and 
the only words of wisdom and advice breathed them 
the poisonous words that fall from taintedlips. The 
Saryx girl was taken to she Mission and left in an ex- 
cellent place with a kind family. She ran away the 
same afternoon, and went home to her mother late 
that night. The mother, who is a hard-working 
widow and a very respectable woman, brought her 
down to Secretary Hunter and asked that she be com- 
ntitted to the [Industrial School. While she denied 
her own criminality the story of depravity which she 
told was simply appaling. She said, and her state- 
ment was afterward verified, that there was a gang of 
YOUNG GIRLS FROM TEN TO SIXTEEN 
accustomed to going daily down to the City Front, in 
the neighborhood of the sailor boarding houses on 
Broadway and Vallejo streets, and in company of 
fishermen of any class, color or race, spending hours 
in the most shameless debauchery. The girls were 
all in the same condition of independence of parental 
control. They go to the city front together, and are 
either met by men whom they know or accost others, 
The place they went to most, the girl said, was a coffee 
saloon frequented by the fishermen on Vallejo s!reet. 
The appalling character of her story prevents a de- 
tailed narration of it. Upon visiting the vicinity four 
of these girls were found plying their debasing trade. 
All were decently clad, and had the appearance of 
young school girls. Two of them walked constantly 
up and down in front of one of the boarding houses, 
endeavoring apparently to entice some of the group 
of white and black sailors who stood in-front to go 
with them. They appeared to be well known, for 
coarse recognition and indecent jokes made to them 
in passing were smiled at by girlish lips that in pure 
homes would yet be lisping a nightly prayer at her 
mother’s knee. The other two were posted on 
corners, accosting passers-by of the lower order and 
shunning respectable appearing travelers. They were 
very young. While three had a hardened look despite 
their youth, the fourth 
WAS THE MEREST CHILD, 
certainly under ten years, who. seemed to be doing as 
her elders did without any appreciative consciousness 
of the horrid character of her rol. The Saryx girl ex- 
plains these cases of unheard-of precocity by telling 
of a barber-shop on Pacific street, near Dupont, where 
little girls of seven and eight were enticed by the pro- 
prietor and given candy and small change. The 
mother of the girl substantiated this story, telling of 
astormy interview which she had with the barber 
some time ago when her daughter reported his con- 
duct to her. Only those familiar with the City Prison 
and Magdalen Asylum and the Industria] School can 
appreciate the immoral depths in which the adoles- 
cent hoodlums of the city are plunging. The two 
girls named are but types of aswarm no more numer- 
ous than their brothers of the same age and equally 
vicious propensities, whose precocity in crime is giv- 
ing the police more trouble to-day than any other 
class of criminals. About fifty hoodlum lodging- 
houses, filled with dissolute young men and women 
from sixteen to twenty-one years of age, represent the 
production of the past. The future throng of the 
fallen no one anxious for the city’s good dares 
predict. 





Colorado’s Perils. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

LEADVILLE, Col., Dec. 13.—For several weeks past 
there have been heavy snows in the mountains, and 
Mosquito Pass has been closed fora fortnight. M. 
C. Barker and Patrick McQuillan, two miners, who 
were ignorant of the amount of snow which had 
accumulated, attempted to pass through and were 
buried by a snow: slide from the Mosquito range, near 
the Paris Mine road. 

They had proceeded something like eight miles, 
when far up the mountain a field of snow, several 
hundred yards in extent, broke loose and came crush- 
ing down with its botlders and trunks of trees. 
When the avalanche reached the two men it was about 





4 


twenty feet in height, and quickly enveloped them. 
They were torn from their wagon and borne over a 
bluff into a canyon, a distance of fifty feet. When the 
avalanche struck the men Barker caught his partner 
around the neck, and in the fall, the latter fell under- 
neath, fracturing his right arm and leg. 

Barker was only stunned, and falling into a stream 
of water, began working his way down the stream 
under the snow, conveying McQuillan with him. 
After several hours thus passed, the line of the slide 
was gained, and an exit effected. Both men wer 
wet, and the cold was intense. Barker took McQuil- 
lan on his back and started down the canyon, but be- 
fore daylight the latter was badly frozen. Barker 
struggled on all day Monday, and at nightfall reached 
a ranche, where shelter was found. McQuillan’s life 
is dispaired of, and Barker is badly frozen. 

——-@e@ 


THEY OWNED UP. 








Sudden Termination of the Trial of New 
Jersey Masked Burglars. 

Newton, N. J., Dec. 15.—The trial of William Fred- 
ericks, John Tobin, alias George Johnson, and John 
Sawyer, the three men indicted in the Sussex c »unty 
court, at Newton, N. J., for the masked burglary at 
the house of Mr. Samuel Hough, in Wantage town- 
ship, on the night of Sunday, Nov. 2, last, came to 
an abrupt termination on Saturday. The house of 
Mr. Hough, on the Deckertown road, was entered by 
three masked burglars. One of them held Mr. Hough 
and his wife in check with a revolver while the other 
two bound and gagged Daniel Stoll, the hired man, 
and his sister, and Mr. Hough’s mother. Afterward 
they ransacked the entire house. From a secretary 
in the library they took $243 in money, and besides 
this they carried off nothing but a silk dress and a re- 
volver taken from the hired man. One room, asmall 
sort of closet, in which were Mrs. Hough’s jewelry 
and silver ware, was overlooked. After the departure 
of the robbers, Stoll went to the barn for the purpose 
of saddling a horse and 

ALARMING THE NEIGHBORS, 

but found that the thieves before going into the house 
had cut up every halter, bridle and piece of harness 
in the place. He also discovered a feed tub turned 
upside-down, by standing on which a person could 
look through the barn window and see everything 
that went on in the house. When the neighbors 
were apprised of the robbery, pursuit was made, and 
two of the prisoners were found at the Union House. 
They were taken into custody, but one brcke away 
and drawing his revolver,fired several shots at his pur 
suers. Finding a horse and wagon in the road he 
sprang into the vehicle and drove off. He eluded pur- 
suit for several days, and was finally captured on the 
roof of a freight train. The third man was captured 
on the day following the burglary. After thecapture 
the men were lodged in the county jail at Newton, a 
small two-story stone structure, but had only been 
there two.days when it was discovered that they had 
cut out several of the stone blocks in the wall behind 
their bed. 

WHEN ARRAIGNED IN COURT 
they pleaded not guilty, and asked the court for an 
extension of two weeks to allow them time to procure 
counsel and prepare for the trial, but the request was 
denied, and the court, after assigning Messrs. Rosen- 
krans, Shea and Eusted, to defend the prisoners, di- 
rected the trial to proceed. The principal witness 
‘against the prisoners was Mrs. Jane Hough, whose 
testimony, in substance, was as follows: On the night 
of November 2 she was aroused by a noise in the bed- 
room, and discovered the three men. One of them, 
she said, was the prisoner Johnson, whose right 
name is Tobin, and who formerly worked for her hus- 
band. All were masked, and as she cried out, Tobin, 
in a kind voice, said to her, ‘«‘ Don’t be afraid. All 
we want is your money, and if you give us that we 
won’t hurt you.”” She alarmed her husband, who, on 
seeing the intruders, was about to spring out of bed, 
when Tobin pointed the revolver at him and said, 
** Lie down, old man, or I’ll kill you.”” Her husband 
fell back in the bed. Presently Stoll, the hired map. 
appeared in the doorway with a revolver, which he 
leveled at the robber’s head. Her hisband urged him 
not to shoot or they would all be killed, and Stoll 
went back to his room. The men followed him, and, 
taking the revolver from him 

BOUND HIM TO THE BED. 

His sister was also bound, and, with old Mrs. Hough, 
was brought into the bedroom, where Tobin stood 
guard over them. Mrs. Hough thought it was about 
1 o’clock when they left. Before going one of the 
party said, ‘If you stir out of here within three hours 
we will come back and kill all of you; we were obliged 
to kill old Wilson (a neighbor) and we don’t want to 
do anything like that here. It was 4 o’clock before 
Mr. Hough allowed Stoll to leave the house to alarm 
the neighbors. Besides this evidence the witnesses 
for the state identified a revolver found with the 
prisoners as the one taken from Stoll, and some bank 
notes taken from the secretary were identified by Mr. 
Hough. The defense attempted to establish an alibi 
for each of the accused. The case was given to the 
jury and after a brief deliberation a verdict of guilty 
was found. A motion for a new trial for Fredericks 
on the ground of insufficient evidence was denied, 
and the tria] on the second indictment was begun. 
After Miss Stoll had concluded her testimony the 
prisoners held a consultation with their counsel and 
offered to plead. non vult to the remaining indict- 
ments. The district attorney refused to accept, and 
after another brief consultation the three men pleaded 
guilty to all the ind'ctments against them. 
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Insane by Billiards. 








{Subject of Illustration. } 

During a series of hotly-contested match games of 
billiards at Kansas City, last week, one of the .con- 
testants was made insane by the excitement. On 
losing he turned savagely upon two unoffending 
spectators and beat them with the butt of a cue until 
they were dangerously hurt. 
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DEATH OR DISCIPLINE. 


Warden Hall, of the Stillwater Prison, Shoots 
a Convict as a Matter of Stern Necessity, 
and is Defended By the Officials. 


Kk DESPERATE RECORD. 





The Evidence of the Coroner’s Jury, 
Showing the Peril of the Warden. 
Preventing an Outbreak. 


THE CORONER'S INQUEST. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 
STILLWATER, Minn., Dec. 13.—The news of the shoot- 
ing in the state prison, on Thursday last, of the con- 
vict John Clark, by Deputy Warden Abraham Hall, 
has produced a great deal of excitement in this com- 
munity. The news spread like wildfire about the city 
and has been the universal topic of conversation ever 
since. The fact that a human life had been sacrificed 
was sufficient to send a shudder through the frame of 
many, and while all deprecated the fact, there were 
but few, if any, who did not express themselves as 
believing that the exigencies of the occasion demand- 
ed it. Living as our people do, under the very shadow 
of the institution which contains so many desperate 
characters, it is but natural that they should desire 
that discipline and order should be maintained, and 
that the 255 inmates should all be made to live up to 
the rules and regulations laid down for their govern- 
ment. Should an outbreak take place and the offi- 
cials and guards be overpowered by a general up- 
rising, much property and many lives must necessa- 
rily be sacrificed before the desperadoes could be cap- 
jured. Knowing this and teeling the responsibility 
that rests upon them, the officials have been ever 
watchful and prompt in the discharge of their duty, 
so that the people have entire confidence in them, 
that whatever they might do would be done from 
A STRICT SENSE OF DUTY. 
Consequently the almost invariable opinion was 
that Deputy Warden Hall had done perfectly right 
under the circumstances in which he had been 
placed. The warden says he regrets the occurrence 
very much, as his aim is to manage in a kind and 
humane manner, but that there was occasionally a 
case that could not be reached in this way and ex- 
treme measures must be resorted to. He was placed 
in a very critical position, as the order that he had 
given to the convict was a reasonable and proper one. 
The defiant attitude assumed by the prisoner, being 
armed with a dangerous weapon, which he had only 
a few days before used.in a murderous assault upon 
a fellow prisoner, the circumstances of his plotting 
and ugly conduct, and lack of assistance in case of a 
general uprising of the men upon that floor, rendered 
it absolutely necessary for him to act promptly for 
his own protection as well as to prevent a general 
uprising, in which in all probability more lives than 
one would have been sacrificed. The 
INADEQUACY OF THE GUARD 
attached to the prison (there being only seventeen 
men to guard an institution containing over 250 con- 
victs), is looked upon as justifying this, the killing of 
this defiantly refractory d2sperado. The dead con- 
vict, Clark, was one of the most refractory and des- 
perate characters they have ever had to deal with. 
He was in the shop especially assigned to the most 
desperate class of convicts. He had a shori time 
before attempted to kill a fellow prisoner. He had 
defiantly and persistently refused to work. His ob- 
strepoursness on Thursday ended in his being or- 
dered to his cell. When the deputy warden was 
called he refused to obey the order to go to his cell, 
picked up not an ordinary putty knife, but a knife 
witha long and pointed blade—as dangerous a weapon 
as a dagger—and, leaping to a corner, brandished his 
weapon, with the obvious intention to use it on all 
comers. There were fifteen other desperadoes near 
him—all of whom had like weapons within their 
reach. Under these circumstances the deputy warden 
would have been justified in shooting the refractory 
convict on the instant. The five minutes which he 
gave him to decide was 
FULL OF PERILOUS POSSIBILITIES 
for him, alone in that crowd of desperadoes, a single 
revolver among sixteen deadly daggers within their 
reach. While we cannot agree with others that 
his leniency was a fault, we fully agree that under 
all the circumstances the killing of the defiant con- 
vict was justifiable, and that the failure to have done 
> would have been extremely prejudicial to the dis- 
cipline of the prison, and would probably have en- 
couraged a dangerous insubordination. 

The coroner, upon being notified of the shooting, 
impaneled a jury and began an inquest. After view- 
ing therc ains the work of taking testimony began. 
Tae f..st witness called was Warden J. A. Reed, who 
t-stified substantially as follows: “‘ Knows nothing 
about the death by personal knowledge ; was dead 
wien he saw him; the deputy warden and the 
warden have supervision of the guards ; the deputy 
tuore immediate than tle warden; Abe Hall was 
d-puty at the time of the killing ; deceased has been 
reported to me as being a bad man; a few days ago 
be was reported as having cut a convict badly and 
as put in punishment two days therefor: had a talk 
with him, which was very unsatisfactory ; was fear- 


~} black hair, hazel eyes, florid complexion, age twenty- 


the cell-room guard for punishment; he said he ! 
would be G—d d—d if he would go into the cell-room 
for any living man that is in this building ; I sent 
for the deputy and told him that Clark refused to 
obey my order to go to the cell-room for punish- 
ment ; the deputy then went to him and told him 
in a quiet way that he wanted him to come to the 
cell-room with him ; he jumped up, facing Hall with 
a putty knife in his right hand, ready for use—that 
is, in a state ready for aetion—and said he would not 
go with him. The deputy told him he had better 
put down his knife and go with him. Clark then 
said , ** Hall, I will not go for you or any other man, 
and 
‘*¥OU CAN SHOOT ME 
and be d—d."”" Hall then pulled out his watch and 
said, ‘‘I will give you two minutes to go to the cell- 
room.”’ Clark said, ‘‘I won’t go; never.”” Hall held 
the watch until four minutes had expired and put it 
into his pocket. He then said I will give you one 
more chance, ‘‘ Will you obey my. orders?’’ Clark 
said, “I will not obey your orders.’’ Hall said, 
‘Your life is in your own hands, will you obey my 
orders?’’ Clark replied, ‘‘No, never.’’ Hall then 
fired and Clark stood about two seconds, moaned a 
little and then fell. Two convicts, Wilson and Ben- 
nett, then took the body to the cell-room. 
The foreman of the shop, Frank H. Lennon, 
out the work, and Clark refused to do it as told. 
foreman spoke to him quietly about it and told 
he had better do his work right and get along. 
replied that he would do it only as it suited him. 
The foreman came to me and told me to give him 
until 4 o’clvck to do it as it ought to be done. This 
was between 7 and $ o’clock in the morning. He asked 
me to do him a favor, and I said that I would do any. 
thing consistent with the discipline of the institu- 
tion, if he did right. He replied that if he had to do 
his work right for a favor, he did not want one. He 
has been a very bad convict; tried last week to 
BUTCHER A CONVICT. 
Frank Lennon, the foreman, testified that Clark 
hada disposition to quarrel with everyone he worked 
with. Cautioned the guards to watch him. He told 
me that if I did not keep the guard away from him 
he would cut his gutsout. This was in September. 
Reported him to the deputy and told him I thought 
I had better move him to another room. Had only 
been there a short time when he accused convicts of 
telling of him. Soon after he had a quarrel with a 
convict named Wakefield whom he knocked down 
with aclub. He remarked to me that if he had hit 
where he aimed for he would have crushed his skull 
right in. "Xe was punished for it by being sent in. 
He, however, continued to show his ugly disposition. 
When put back into the shop he was given a small 
day’s work, which he not only refused to do, but to 
do well. It was a common thing to have to make him 
go over work the sec nd time. Whenev«ur he was 
called to touch up work he always carried his putty 
knife with him. He made a practice of carrying it with 
him at night, for when I looked after the tools his 
knife was always gone. I gave him a certain amount 
of work and told the guard that I wanted him to see 
that he didit. This trouble has been going on for the 
past three weeks. I told the deputy that I thought 
the prisoners were plotting; knew by actions that 
something wasgoingon. Told him that I thought 
Clark, O’Malley, Reetz and Bennett were init. In 
fact they had made their threats what they were 
going todo. Clark told him that he would show him 
that he was the worst convict that he had ever had 
here, and that he could clean the whole thing out. 
Whenever I tried to reason with him he would rouse 
right up and 
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WAS READY FOR A FIGHT. 


I asked Clark if he would do his work and if we could 
get along on good terms. He said he did not care 
whether he got along on good termsor not. He said 
he did not want anybody for his friend. He could 
cut his way through—he had before and could do it 
again. Yesterday morning he got saucy and told me 
to stay away from him. I called the guard out and 
told him he had refused all offers I had made to him ; 
that Ihad given him twenty wheels to second coat 
before 4 o’clock and that if he did not do it to send 
him in for punishment. The prison record states 
that John Clark was sent up from Hennepin county, 
May 26th, 1879, to serve the term of two years and 
five months for the crime of larceny. He was a 
native of New York. was five feet five inches in height 


four years. By occupation was a brakeman, had a 
female figure upou his left forearm. 
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Daring Abduction. 





BUFFALO, N. Y., Dec. 15.—A daring abduction com- 
mitted several nights ago has just been brought to 
the attention of the authorities, but the perpetrat- 
ors will probably never be dise»vered. The victim, 
a young girl of marked beauty, belonging to a poor 
family at Ruffalo, and herself working in a factory, a 
night or two ago attended a ball, at which she had a 
quarrel with her beau, and started to return home 
alone. A couple of her acquaintances left shortly 
after, and followed about a block in her rear. Sud- 
denly they heard a shriek in the direction which she 
had taken, and, running hastily toward the spot, saw 
a buggy drive away. When they reached the place 
where the girl had last been seen they saw, to their 
horror, a large pool of blood, ard a line of bloody 
drops extended out into the street. The girl haa not 
since returned, and though the air is full of rumors, 
no tangible evidence has yet been secured concerning 





‘al that there would be more trouble from him; he 
‘alked as though 
‘*HE WOULD OBEY OKDERS IF THEY SUITED.’’ 


Ben Cayon testified that he had been guard for five 
‘ears; was placed over the Younger brothers when | 
they firet came in: Clark received his injury by dis- | 


bedience of orders; the man would never do his 
work, and tried to get other prisoners to do the same ; 
shot was fired by Deputy Warden Hall from a 
vistol about 4:15 Pp. M.; no one was present but Hall, 
luyself and the convicts ; I ordered him to report to 
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| her fate. 


A DRUNKEN TOWN. 





A Highly Interesting But Disgusting 
Review of the Close of a Week in 
Virginia City. 





The temperance lecturer who feels that he should 
renew his stock of dreadful anecdotes and horrible 
examples of the curse of rum should occasionally 
make a point of visiting Virginia City, Nevada, and 
getting up about 5 o’clock on Sunday morning. 
There is lots of rock on the dump at that hour. The 
dregs of Saturday night’s general jamboree are strewn 
around the streets. There being plenty of time to 
sleep on Sunday, many prudent men do their drunken 
duty on Saturday night exclusively, and a large num- 
ber who get drunk nearly every night feel justified in 
getting a great deal drunker than ordinarily, with the 
whole Lord’s day before them in which to reduce 
their heads. Sober men sleep late on Sunday morn- 
ing. Therefore the majority of citizens found on the 
streets at 6 o’clock have been up all night. You see 
them standing in unsteady groups on the sidewalk 
before saloon doors. Half a dozen are bawling at 
once about some loss at 

FARO OR KENO, 

clutching and shaking one another to get a hearing. 
One wags his fiinger tauntingly under the nose of 
another. That other straightens up, and, with an 
effort, looks fierce. His hand goes for his hip pocket. 
The rest of the group fling themselves upon both. 
Persuasion and exhortation to peace, and denuncia- 
tion of the folly of old friends falling out, fill the 
moruing air. The antagonists make a proper show of 
still desiring to fight, and then one in a burst of 
amity holds out his hand to the other. It is taken 
amid approving murmurs, and all stagger into the 
saloon for the indispensable drink. 

A midide-aged man in the dress of a mechanic, 
bearing the unmistakable but indescribable appear- 
ance of a married man, plunges along, homeward 
bound. He is very drunk. His eyes are glazed, and 
he is oblivious to everything around him. His body 
leans forward, his mouth hangs open and his breath- 
ing is labored. The one b.ind purpose of getting 
home alone moves him. When he reaches it he 
DROPS LIKE A LOG, 

and the wife, who has passed a sleepless night, will 
take off his clothes, and, with the help of the whim- 
pering children, lift the heavily breathing mass into 
a bed. The wife will search the rockets for the wages 
that should have been brought home. A few scat- 
tered short bits only will reward her. Conflicts with 
the grocer and baker and butcher rise before her, and 
sundry sorely needed purchases for the young ones 
must be postponed. Who shall blame her if she 
makes a speech in the tone of a steam whistle when 
the brutishly-selfish but deathly-sick husband re. 
covers consciousness and rolls over and groans as the 
storm beats upon him ? 

A young man, scarcely: more than a boy, hugs an 
awning post. He is well dressed and exceedin:ly 
sick. His face is as white as his stained and rumpled 
shirt was overnight. He is at war with his stomach, 
The battle over, he manages to get back into the 
saloon and _ 

APPEALS WITH A GHASTLY COUNTENANCE 

to the bar-keeper to give him something to make him 
feel better. He gets it, and makes another zig-zag 
rush for the gutter. Happily a friend will see him 
and carry him off to a lodging-house. A few days 
hence the young man will laugh and brag about the 
high old time he had. If he had to undergo an ampu- 
tation of the leg he would scarcely suffer more. What 
a theme for laughter and jocularity an amputation 
would furnish! Acolored gentleman appears. He 
is held up by a sober colored brother, screaming in 
his weakness. Every other moment he yells, and 
then laughs weakly, like an invalid idiot. The fresh 
morning air proves too much forhim. He stops yell- 
ing and the laugh dies in histhroat. The friend hur- 
ries him to the shady side of the street. He seizes a 
lamp-post, makes a brave effort to keep on his feet, 
but slides slowly to a seat on the curb. He trics once 
to rise, mutters incoherently and rolls limply into 
the gutter. The sober darkey, ashamed at the laugh- 
ter of the whites, deserts his friend and leaves him to 
the police. The early church bells ring. Decent, 
sober people begin to appear, and slowly the debris of 
the night drags itselt out of sight or ia raked up by 


the police. 
—_——___—___0@-—__ -—- 


Love’s Young Dream. 





{Subject of {llustration. | 

The arraigning at the bar of the Fordham (New 
York) Police Court made an unromantic ending of the 
elopement of Samuel Hulden Stillwell, aged fifteen 
years, and Miss Kitty Tully, aged sixteen years. 
Kitty was employed as a servant by a Mrs. Rown, at 
No. 336 West Fifty-ninth street, New York, which is 
also the residence of Mr. R. 8S. Stillwell, the father of 
Samuel Holden. Although employed in a menial 
capacity, Miss Tully was at one time the equal in 
worldly goods of her lover, but the death of her 
father and the second marriage of her mother le(t 
her without a home. Young Stillwell had been 
acquainted with her in her better days, and when 
misfortune placed her in the same house with him- 
self as a menial, his chivalrous heart went out to her 
in sympathy. He listened with feelings of pity to 
her story, of the suffering and persecution which she 
bad been subject to at home, and vowed that she 
sooul’ never go tack to her mother’s house. Mrs. 
Rown had intimated to Kitty that she would dis- 
pense with her services when the month was up. 





—_—_——_0¢-—_____ 


Ending an Excursion. 





{With Portrait. | 
On another page we give a portrait of George F. 
| Widman, who was killed at Yonkers, N. Y., by Thomas 
3 Brownlee, during an altercation about a young 
lady who had accompanied them upon an excursion 
| up the Hudson River. Brownlee is now in prison 
| awaiting trial. 


Hence the planning of the elopement. 
On Tuesday night they agreed to go off together, 
| but where they would find their paradise they had 
| no idea at the time of their departure, so great was 
their happiness. They chose for their elopement the 
romantic hour of two o’clock on Wednesday morning, 
aud concluded to sleep that night in the vacant 
| house adjoining their own, of which Kitty had the 


Park they sat under a tree ona bench, and whiled 
away au couple of hours, laying out plans for the 
future. The financial question, as usual, was of the 
greatest interest in the discussion. The boy had 
only $4.50, he said, but with this they thought they 
could reach Albany. Once there they would be safe 
from pursuit, and he would get something to do, 
which would, at least, support them for the remain- 
der of the winter. This knotty question settled, they 
determined to walk to the Tremont station of the 
New York and Harlem Railroad, where they could 
take the train to Albany. By doing this they would 
avoid the risk of being overtaken by their parents or 
relatives. 

On arriving at a point which they say was Wil- 
liamsbridge, and while going through a strip of 
woods, three men attacked them and tried to run off 
with Kitty. Sam fought desperately to prevent ab- 
duction, but succeeded only by strategy. He said 
she was his sister, and by the recital of a tale of suf- 
fering and cruelty at the hands of a drunken step- 
mother at home, Sam appealed to their better nature 
and they desisted. Half an hour later the couple 
were in the hands of the Tremont police, who also 
after a determined chase captured the three would- 
be abductors of Kitty. 

A general alarm had been sent out over the police 
wires for the capture of the young elopers by Still- 
well’s father, and thus it was that the police were en- 
abled to identify them when they appealed for pro- - 
tection against the tramps who had attacked them. 
Kitty was committed to the House of the Good Shep- 
herd and Sam was allowed to accompany his parents 
home. 
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SHE TRIES A BETTER LIFR. 


Strange Scene at the Marriage Ceremony 
of a Member of the St. Louis Demi- 
Monde. 








St. Louis, Dec. 15.—Thomas A. Brant was married 
yesterday to Nellie Neimeyer, a former member of 
the demi-monde, of this city. The circumstances of 
this marriage were of the most novel and even piti- 
ful character. The bride is a woman comparatively 
young in years, but old in sin, whose beauty has out* 
lived her dissipation, and whose good education and 
energy had secured for her the position of “ land: 
lady,”’ with all the degradation and finarcial pros- 
perity which that name implies to those who know 
only its coarsest use. The groom was a portly young 
man, who started in life with all the advantages that 
“good family’ gives, and his face gave proof, 
through its obesity, that it had not long ago been 
very handsome. The officiating personage was Jus- | 
tice Smyth. The young man had been barkeeper for 
his bride, and those who knew them intimately re. 
garded the wedding as merely a form of business 
partnership in the worst of traffics. The groom evi- 
dently took some such view of the proceeding also, 
but there were a few who knew that the bride lovéd 
him with all the extravagance and intensity which 
sometimes characterize 

THE LOVE OF A SCARLET WOMAN. 

And go they stood before the law’s representative and 
took the same vows that the immaculate take. The 
tmiles which the spectators exchanged during the 
ceremony, however, were suddenly changed to ex- 
pressions of the most lively astonishment when the 
bride turned, and, with a voice tremulous with feel- 
fng, said: “And now I ask that every one in the 
room kneel with me and hear my prayer.”’ There was 
no mistaking her earnestness, and as she knelt there 
were few who could decline to follow her example. 
The justice himself, although completely taken aback, 
almost unconsciously sank to his knees.and the most 
painful stillness reigned. And then, after wiping 
away the tcars that streamed down her face, 

THE BRIDE BEGAN HER PRAYER. 
Acknowledging her degradation, she fervently prayed 
to the God whom she had so long forgotten to grant 
her yet a few more years of life, now that a period of 
happiness had been inaugurated for her, which, al- 
though it found its origin in a brothel, He himself 
had sanctified. If this indulgence were granted her 
she pledged herself with all the vehemence of one 
who recognized that she had lost every claim to the 
respect of the world or the charity of heaven, to make 
one great and enduring attempt to regain the path of 
righteousness, and to go during the balance of her 
life the way her mother, now dead, had pointed out, 
It was a prayer barren of syntax or rhetorical flour- 
ishes, but it was one which affected all who heard it, 
and won from them a hearty “ Amen !’’ although they 
had come to enjoy what they regarded as a joke, It 
was, moreover, a great surprise to the new husband, 
and sadly at variance ‘with his plans. It is safe to 
say that, if that poor creature remains true to her 
purpose of morality, as she has thus far done, she 
will have to go it alone within a fortnight. 


Stealing a ‘Stiff.’ 


MONTREAL, Can., Dec. 12.—On Monday evening last 
aman, apparently about sixty-five years of age, en. 
tered the freight office at Hull station, saying he 
wished to send a box of delft ware tov Mile End station 
at Montreal. ‘The box was taken out of the vehicle, 
and the freight man at the time thought he was takiog 
great care of the crockery, as it was carefully covered 
with a buffalo robe. It weighed 235 pounds. The 
sender gave his name as Francois Gaudeau, and 
seemed very anxious to get rid of the box. One of 
the freight clerks read the account of the disappear- 
ance of the body of Henry Milton, from Hull ceme- 
tery, next morning, and immediately occurred to him 
that the box of the previous evening had asuspicious 
appearance. The police were communicated with, 
and the box detained at Mile End. This morning it 
was taken in charge by a detective. Shortly after 
this two medical] students came to the station and in- 
quired for a box of that description. On seeing the 
detectives they immediately decamped. On the box 
being opened the corpse was found inside. It was 
immediately returned to Hell, arriving there yester- 











keys. Atdaybreak the new Paul and Virginia started 
on their journey in reality. On reaching Central 


day afternoon and was taken possession of by the 
friends of deceased. 
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DARING - BURGLARS—DESPERATE ATTEMPT TO MURDER AND _ ROB Mr. SHE WOULD NOT FLY—THE DESTRUCTION WHICH HENRY MYERS CREATED 
CHARLES E. TROTT AND FAMILY; ENGLEWOOD, N. J., DEC. 13, 1879. BECAUSE MISS ADA FOREST WOULD NOT ELOPE WITH HIM; 
Sre Pace 2. YORK, DEO. 15, 1879.—Srx Pace 2. 
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DEATH OR DISCIPLINE—SHOOTING OF CONVICT JOHN CLARK, FOR INSUBORDINATION AND TO PREVENT AN OUTBREAK, BY WARDEN ABRAHAM HALL, 
OF THE MINNESOTA STATE PRISON; STILLWATER, MINN., DEC. 13, 1879.—SzE Pace 7. 
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YOUNG DREAM—SAMUEL H. STILLWELL AND MISS KITTY TULLY INSANE BY BILLIARDS-ONE OF THE CONTESTANTS UPON LOSING A MATCH 
ATTACKED BY ee OF AN ELOPEMENT; NEW YORE, IS BEREFT OF HIS REASON AND ASSAULTS THE SPECTATORS; KANSAS 
DEC. 13, la —Sxzs Paar 7 CITY, MO.—Szz Paasz 6. 
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FEMALE WALKING 
THE MADISON .SQUARE GARDEN; NEW YORK, DEC. 14.—Sre Pane il. i So 


BOUND TO BE A WALKIST—JOHN DERMODY IS DRESSED UP IN FEMALE APPAREL AND ENTERED BY HIS BACKERS FOR THE 
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COLORADO’S PERILS—M. C. BARKER AND PATRICK MoQUILLMAN, BURIED BY AN AVALANCHE OF SNOW WHILE ATTEMPTING TO GO THROUGH 
MOSQUITO , NEAR LEADVILLE, COLORADO.—Szz Paaz 6. 
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Several Chicago Murders Which Remain 
Shrouded in the Deepest 
Shadow. 


WHO IS TO BLAME? 





The Police Make Several Arrests and, in 
the Usual Way, Wait for Something 
toTurn Up Against the Prisoners. 





WAITING UPON THE CORONERS. 





Cuicaco, Ill., Dec. 15.—Three unsolved murder 
mysteries of recent occurrence are now inscribed 
upon the police records of this city, and, judging 
from the fruitlessness of all efforts thus far at aclear- 
ing up, they are likely to remain unsolved. The fact 
that burglars cr night marauders of one kind or 
another were the perpetrators in each instance is one 
not calculated toimpress the citizens of Chicago very 
favorably regarding the security of life or property 
which is *fforded by the police, much less the pros- 
pect that the assassins will be tracke1 and punished. 
The first of the recent mysteries occurred just a 
month ago to-day, when Peter J. E. Hensley, a well- 
to-do French Canadian living on DeK~«)]b street, was 
shot and killed by burglars who had entered his 
house. As nearly always happens, his wife proved 
to be the lighter sleeper of the two, and awoke and 
informed Mr. Hensley of the presence of the burglars. 
Revolver in hand, he started out of his bedroom, and 
his wife heard three shots fired in quick succession. 
All three were fired by the burglars, and all took 
effect in Hensley’s body—one just below the left nip- 
ple, anotber through the navel, and a third grazing a 
rib on the right side. With two mortal wounds 
Hensley kept up the pursuit through the hall and 
down the stairs, but 

FELL DYING IN THE HALL 
at the parlor door, and lived less than a quarter of an 
hour. His murderers escaped, nobody having seen 
their faces, unless it was the man they killed, and 
beyond the arrest of a young fellow upon the merest 
suspicion of being concerned in the burglary, nothing 
has yet been done. 

The same ie true regarding the murder of Mrs. 
Lavinia Powers, an elderly woman living with her 
son, and who was horribly beaten about the head and 
face by burglars, who entered her house on the night 
of the 28th of November, and died from her injuries 
three days later. Before she died Mrs. Powers par- 
tially identified one Kerns Lavery as one of the party 
of burglars, and he was committed without bail by 
the coroner’s jury. He was able, however, to prove 
to the satisfaction of the judge presiding over the 
Criminal Court both his: presence elsewhere on the 
night.of the burglary and murder and his previous 
good character, and was to-day unconditionally re- 
leased from custody upon a writ of habeas corpus. 

MYSTERY NUMBER THPKE, 
the murder of John Irvin last Tuesday morning, 
promises to be equally perplexing and baffling. Irvin 
was a colored man of thrifty and industrious ways, 
who did quite a profitable business as scavenger, 
being the owner of four horses and two wagons. He 
had for a wife an Irishwoman, with, two half-grown 
sons by a former husband. Hearing a noise in his 
stable at 1 o’clock in the morning, Irvin got up out 
of bed, dressed,and with a lantern went out to see what 
was the matter. Two hours after he was found dead 
in the barn, shot through the head. His wife heard 
the pistol-shot, but heard no outcry, and never stirred 
out of the house for two hours. . She accounts for her 
remaining indoors all this time by saying that she 
- thought her hushand had gone to the police stat‘on, 
four blocks away, to report the attempted stealing of 
his horses, but that when he did not return she finally 
mustered up courage enough to go out and look for 
him, when his dead body was discovered. Very na- 
turally, this story was not received with entire cre- 
dence by the police, and Mrs, Irvin and her two sons 
WERE TAKEN. INTO CUSTODY; 
but further inquiry has failed to connect her in any 
way with the tragedy, and she and her boys were re- 
leased. Suspicion has been directed toward a colored 
waiter who works at the Palmer House and boards 
near where the Irvin family live, Fred Thomas by 
name, and he is now under lock and key, terribly 
frightened and very shaky, but steadily asseverating 
his innocence. There are some slight clews leading 
in his direction, but the lack of a motive so far stands 
in the way of a satisfactory theory as to his guilt. 
The police detectives are unwilling to confess them- 
selves wholly baffl d and at their wit’s end; but the 
record of three unsolved murder mysteries within a 
month is very much against them, and people are 
begiuning to doubt whether the science of pursuit 
and detection under difficulties is not an absent and 
unknown quantity in the.Chicago police force. 

The inquest on the body of Irvin began to-day, and 
developed nothing that throws any light upon the 
mystery. The wife of the murdered man told 

A RATHER CONFUSED STORY 
of her actions on the night in question, but her de- 
portment on the witness stand was easily accounted 
for on the score of nervousness. The most interesting 
part of the testimony was that relating to the clews 
which led to the arrest of Fred Thomas, the Palmer 
‘House waiter, on suspicion of having murdered Irvin. 
It.was the finding of a hat and shoe near the scene ot 
the tragedy, and their identification as the property 
of Thomas, that caused his arrest. Officer John Ender, 
who found the hat and one of the shoes, testified that 
on returning home from work about 1 o’clock last 
Monday night he was told of the murder and was 
shown the revolver found near the body, and a por- 
tion of the lamp which was found under the left 
thigh ofthe body. When on Third avenfe, near Polk 


_ street, he heard a faint shot. He went down Polk 
street, and when near the corner of Dearborn he heard 
another shot, much louder. He then went to his 
home, which was in the same house with the Irvins, 
and was 

TOLD OF THE SHOOTING. 


Witness, on being asked if he had found an owner for 
the shoe and hat, said that t.e had, and on being asked 
who he was replied that it was Fred Thomas, of 150 
Fourth avenue. Thomas told witness that the shoe 
and hat were his property; that he had entered the 
house 522 Dearborn street, and after removing his 
shoes the husband of the woman that he was talking 
to came home, and he (Thoinas) slid out the back 
way, while the woman threw his shoes and hat out of 
the window. He then ran home. i 

John Vance, a cook, residing at 150 Fourth avenue, 
stated under oath that he had known Thomas about 
two months, and was his room-mate. Thomas was a 
waiter at the Paimer House and generally came home 
about 11:30. Monday night he came home about 12:30 
and was puffiug and blowing. Before entering wit- 
ness’ room Thomas stopped to speak to a sick man in 
an adjoining room. When he did enter witness’ room 
witness asked him where his hat was, and he said 
that he had lost it in some house; didn’t know 
where. The witness then repeated Thomas’ state. 
ment about his being taken in by a man’s.wife, and 
the return of the husband and his flight. Witness 
said that Thomas was hatless and shoeless and out of 
breath when he reached home. Witness never had 
any trouble with Thomas. The inquest was at this 
point postponed. 

YET ANOTHER 
attemnt at robbing and murder took place Saturday 
morning at the Great Eastern House, 111 Franklin 
street. About the hour mentioned, Mr. J. B. Sontag, 
the proprietor, after lighting the fires in the restau- 
rant, below, returned to the third floor, where he en- 
countered two men in a dark hall. He grappled 
with them and.they fired two shots at him from a re- 
volver, and one grasped him by the throat and held 
him while the other struck him five or six terrible 
blows over the head with a slung-shot. Five large 
holes were made in the man’s head, his nose broken, 
and teeth all knocked out, and he now lies in a pre- 
carious condition. The struggle in the hall was one 
for life on the part of Mr. Sontag, and of desperate 
ferocity by the burglars. Mr. Sontag had on a heavy 
felt hat, which was cut all to pieces by the 
BLOWS FROM A SLUNG-8SHOT. 

The weapon, was an unusually large one, was found 
in the hall after the encounter, and the thick leather 
with which it was covered was torn where it came in 
contact with the injured man’s teeth. When he was 
first assaulted, Mr. Sontag cried loudly for help, but 
the villains kept on striking him until he fell in- 
sensible, when they fled. As they were going out of 
the doorway at the foot of the stairs Mr. Sontag’s 
wife caught one of them by the coat skirts, when he 
turned and struck her a heavy blow in the chest, 
knocking her down. Though a great outcry was 
raised, not a policeman was seen, and none had put 
in an appearance up to 10 o’clock in the morning. 
Mrs. Sontag describes her husband’s assailants as des- 
perate-looking men, onc large and heavy and the 
other very short, but muscular and active. 
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RESPECTABLE HORSE THIEVES. 


A Quiet Missouri Town Has a Genuine 
Sensation to Talk About. 





CLayTon, Mo., Dec. 13.—This quiet town is at pres- 
ent in a high state of excitement over a genuine sen- 
sation. A respectably connected young man has con- 
fessed that he is a horse thief, and implicates another 
young man of equally good connections as au accom. 
plice. On the night of the 1st of December two valu- 
able horses, the property of Mr. Daniel A. Eaches, of 
Pattonville, were stolen from his stables. The horses 
were missed soon after the theft and a pursuit of the 
thief or thieves was instituted immediately. On the 
following morning the pursuers found the animals in 
charge of a man who, to their unspeakable surprise, 
was recognized as Richard E. Bland,*the son of 

ONE OF THE PROUDEST FAMILIES 

in the country. He was put under arrest and con- 
veyei to Clayton. Having been caught with the 
horses in his possession, he had no loophole to creep 
out of nor explanation of a satisfactory character to 
offer, and, therefore, he at once admitted his guilt. 
He, however, affirmed that he had as an accomplice 
Walter Estes, who went to Eaches’ stables, stole the 
horses, 8nd then turned them over to him with the 
understanding that he and Estes were to meet at the 
Union Depot in St. Louis in the morning: Bland 
would then execute a bill of sale, in a fictitious 
,name, for the horses to Estes, who was to dispose of 
the animals and subsequently divide the proceeds 
equally between them. 

This information led to the arrest of young Estes, 
who was arraigned before Judge Brewster for a pre- 
liminary examination on the charge of being narticeps 
criminis, The previous good social standing of the 
young men drew together a large number of people, 
some of whom had sympathy to express for the un- 
fortunate young men, while others (and the majority) 
were there as curious on-lookers, with feelings of in- 
difference as to the result so long as a determination 
was evinced on the part of the officers of the law to 
aid in putting down the crime of horse stealing, 
which is held iu execration by farming communi- 
ties. Estes 

DENIED THE TRUTH OF THE, ALLEGATIONS 


CURRENT CRIME. 


A Miscellaneous Record of Some Murders, 
Robberies and Criminal Actions Which 
Have Been Reported During the Week. 


GENERAL NETTLETON IN TROUBLE. 
Utica, N. Y., Dec. 16.—Gener 1 A. B. Nettleton, of 
Philadelphia, was arreated in New York and brought 
here to-day on a bench warrant on an indictment 
found by the Grand Jury of Oncida county for an at- 
tempt to extort money. 


A DRUNKARD’S SUICIDE. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I., Dec. 14.—Farrell Murray, who 
was committed to a cell for drunkenness Saturday 
afternoon, hanged himself with a leather strep. The 
strap broke, and the fall which followed ruptured a 
blood vessel in his head, which caused his death this 
morning. 

CONVICTED OF MANSLAUGHTER. 

WILMINGTON, Del., Dec. 11.— The trial of Hugh Dugah 
for the fatal shooting of Colonel Richard H. Rowe, a 
member of the City Council of this city, on the 31st of 
last May, was concluded at New Castle to-day by the 
rendering of a verdict of manslaughter. At the time 
of the shooting Dugan tired at another paty, but the 
bullet struck Rowe and killed him. 


THE PORTER MURDER. ° 

MARSHALL, Tex., Dec. 15.—The counsel of James 
Currie, who killed B. C. Porter, the actor, to-day sued 
out a writ of habeas corpus before Judge Bvuoty, with 
the view of obtaining bail. It is made returnable on 
the $list. The excuses of Maurice Barrymore for not 
appearing as a witness at the trial are regarded as 
very flimsy, and a good deal of indignation is ex- 
pressed against him in the community. 


COUNTERFEITER SHOT. 

NICHOLASVILLE, Ky., Dec. 15.—Yesterday the United 
States Marshal and a posse of deputies made a raid on 
Colonel Cook, a notorious counterfeiter, captured his 
tools and drove him from his place. Thia morning, 
when they went to arrest Cook, who had made 
arrangements to defend himself, he fired on them. 
The fire was immediately returned, and Cook fell 
dead, shot through the heart. Cook was a colonel in 
a Kentucky regiment in the Union army during the 
war. 





THE FRYE MURDERERS. 

Boston, Dec. 15.—The five Italians, Nicolo Infan- 
tino, Antonio Ardito, Sara Chivaric, Vincenzo Ban- 
deiro and Joseph Donati, who murdered Joseph F. 
Frye, last spring, were arraigned for trial in the 
Supreme Judicial Court to-day. Infantino and Ardito 
pleaded guilty and were sentenced to imprisonment 
for life. The others will be tried as accessories. The 
prisoners appeared to be very unconcerned, and 
laughed and chatted during the arraignment and 
after sentence. 


CHIEF OF POLICE ASSAULTED. 

CrIncINNATI, Dec. 12.--Last night Chief of Police 
Wappenstein w2s assaulted at the Grand Hotel by 
Detective Harry Shaffer. Shaffer was arrested and 
locked up. This morning he was liberated, where- 
upon he went straight to the Chief’s office and made 
another murderous attack on Wappenstein. Help was 
rendered the Chief at once, and Shaffer is once more 
‘in hock.”” The detective’s spite against Wappen- 
stein grows out of the fact that Wappenstein lately 
removed him from the depot districts, where, it is 
claimed, Shaffer was making a good deal of money. 


END OF A DRUNKEN CAROUSE. 

CARROLLTON, Lll., Dec. 12.—Two cousins, named 
Morris, after spending a portion of Wednesday last 
in a drunken carouse in Walkerville, set out on horse- 
back for Seeley’s Mills. On the road they abused 
those whom they met or overtook, and finally swag- 
gered into the store of John Nolan, at Seeley’s Mills. 
Charles Louis, a German, soon entered, and the 
cousins at once attacked him. Aftera most persist- 
ent assault one of them struck Louis on the head 
with a stone, whereupon the latter drew a revolver 
and threatened to shoot. This had no effect, and 
finally Louis, being hard pressed, shot the larger of 
the two Morrises in the chin, inflicting a serious 
wound. 


A MURDERER CONVICTED. 

CINCINNATI, O , Dec. 14.—At Canton, O., yesterday, 
the jury in the trial of Gustave Obr, for killing John 
Whatmough, of Philadelphia, Pa., near Alliance, O., 
last June, gave a verdict of murder in the first de- 
gree. A similar verdict was rendered against Ohr’s 
confederate, George Mann, on December &. Before 
the murder Whatmough had been in Dlinois looking 
for work, Dut, being unsuccessful, was tramping his 
way home and fell in with Ohr and Mann. They 
travelled together from Fort Wayne to the place 
where Whatmough was found murdered and robbed 
of everything. His wife identified Whatmough’s re- 
mains by his forehead, a peculiar finger, the absence 
of a front tooth and stitches in his clothing. 


A ROBBER ROBBED. 

HacKENsACK, N. J., Dec. 14.—A number of diamonds, 
valued at $1,200, mysteriously disappeared from one 
of the sleeping apartments in the residence of Mr. 
Martin Y. Bunn, of Cherry Hill, near Hackensack, N. 
J., about three weeks ago. At the time of the rob- 
bery a young man named Ernest Wittie, who lived 
with Mr. Bunn, was accused of the theft and taken 
into custody. Since that time until Friday last he 
was forced to remain in jail, when he was released, 
owing to the fact that the Grand Jury refused to in- 
dict him on the evidence offered. Upon regaining his 
liberty Wittie at once went to Bunn’s house and dis- 





connecting him with the crime. He declared that 
not only did he not steal the horses, but that he did | 
not see Bland on the night of the Ist of December. 
He claimed that he could prove an alibi; that he was | 
in St. Louis that night, if he were allowed time to. 


the case in order to give Estes a fair chance to estab- 
lish his innocence, 





of his whereabouts that night was not deemed very | 
| 
satisfactory. Still, the judge consented to adjourn | 


covered that during his imprisonment a trunk be- 
longing to him had been forced open and robbed of a 
considerable sum of money. He reported the loss to 
Mrs. Bunn, who denied knowing anything about his 
money. Wittie charged a son of Mrs. Bunn with the 


collect his witnesses. The account he gave, however, | robbery of the diamonds, and intends bringing him 


| totrial. A full and complete solution of what is now 
| a mystery may be expected. 
GOING FOR THE POLICE. 

SaraTtoGa, N. Y., Dec. 16.—This afternoon John Me- 


Dermot, a policeman, went into the bar of the Emmet 
House and called for some liquor. Being refused by 
the proprietor, M. O’Rourke, chief engineer of the fire 
department, McDermot seized a bottle of whisky 
which a customer had just set down, and, after help- 
ing himself, emptied it of its co- tents, and threw the 
bottle violently at O’Rourke’s head, and followed up 

the assault with the ice pitcher and other dangerous 

missiles. Dodging these, O’Rourke ran to his desk in 

the front of the saloon, got his revolver and fired 

three shots at McDermot in rapid succession. Oneof 
the shots passed through the left lung just above the 

heart, and anotrer took effect in the neck. McDer- 

mot ran out of the front door and fell. He was picked 

up and carried to the office of Dr. Reynolds, near by, 

whence he waa s;on afterward removed to his home. 

The doctors are of the opinion that the wound in the 

breast is fatal, and that McDermot cannot longer sur- 

vive. O’Rourke is constructively under arrest, but is 

permitted to remain in his saloon. 
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DERRY’S VENGEANCE. 

The Murgerer of Bill Davis Returns to 
Leadville, and Judge Lynch Likely to 
Dispose of His Case. . 

LEADVILLE, Col., Dec. 13.—One of the most revolt- 
ing assassinations ever recorded in the history of this 
place occurred at the Tucson Mine yesterday morn- 
ing. The victim is Ed Hendricks, the engineer, and 
the assassin is supposed to be Robert J. Derry, 
AN ARKANSAS MURDERER. 
The engine-room door was securely locked, and an 
eutrance had to be effected by means of the window. 
Hendricks was discovered shortly afterwards shot 
tbrough the heart. The report of the weapon was 
not heard, perhaps owing to the fact of the noise 
made by the machinery. Hendricks had but one 
enemy in the world—Derry—and people began to in- 
quire around as tc who could have committed the 
deed. Search was at once instituted,*and parties 
were dispatched to all of the mountain passes on the 
lookout for any suspicious looking person. Shortly 
before noon a man called at the office of the sheriff, 
and, introducing himself as Robert J. Derry, stated 
that he had heard of the murder of Hendricks, and as 
he and deceased were not the best of friends he 
thought it proper to call and surrender himself and 
demand an examination. 
HE WAS TAKEN INTO CUSTODY. 
Derry arrived in town but a few days ago, and has 
been keeping dark for some purpose or other, and 
public opinion is that he came back to kill Hendricks, 
and having accomplished his errand surrendered 
himself simply as a blind. Derry is the man who 
killed Bill Davis, a gambler, in a quarrel over a game 
of cards at Pine Bluff, Ark., ten months ago. He made 
his escape at that time and came here, found employ- 
ment at the Tucson Mine, wkere Hendricks was em- 
ployed as engineer, and the latter recognized him. 
He had seen the announcement of the murder in the 
papers, and writing back to the Arkansas authorities 
ascertained that Derry was badly wanted, and that a 
heavy price was upon his head. Communicating the 
fact to Sheriff Schaeffer, the proper requisition papers 
were obtained. and Derry was arrested. That was 
about three months ago. He raved like a madman on 
that account and registered an oath that 
HE WOULD KILL HENDRICKS 
who had given him away, at the first opportuniyy, 
even if it was fifty years hence. The return to Ar- 
kansas was begun, the sheriff and Hendricks acting 
as guards. On reaching St Louis Derry succeeded in 
making his escape from the Union depot, and Hen- 
dricks and the cheriff were obliged to return to this 
city. Derry went down to Pine Bluff and surrendered 
himself, and on | is trial, a few days ago, there being 
no witnesses for the state, was acquitted. He im- 
mediately returned here, and, it is held, put his threat 
into execution by murdering Hendricks. The Vigil- 
ants have the matter under advisement, and at the 
preliminary examination, if there can be a shadow of 
evidence adduced as to his complicity, he will befhung 
from the nearest lamp-post. Hendricks was about 
thirty-five years of age, single. and had been from the 
states about one year. All is excitement here. 








An Heiress Elopes. 





Another elopement occurred in Hartford, Conn., 
last week, which, if not quite so sensational as the 
Hubbard affair of a few months ago, has several ro- 
mantic features about it. The parties are A. G. 
Strickland, of St. Paul, Minn., and Miss Kate Sey- 
mour Beckwith, of Hartford. The young lady went 
quietly to New Haven, and there, it now appears, met 
her lover, where they were married, and started on a 
bridal tour. Young Strickland was, a few years ago, 
in the employ of the Phenix Fire Insurance Com- 
pany, and paid some attention to Miss Beckwith, who 
is the daughter of Charles Beckwith, a large operator 
here, worth from a quarter to half a million. There 
was so much opposition to the suit that the young 
lady was very closely watched, and was at one time 
sent away from home to separate her from her lover. 
She has lived with her grandmother, Mrs. Seymour, 
more recently, and, having become of age, could act 
more to her own liking. Young Strickland was 4 
poor boy, but has prospered in the West, and wil! 
give his wife a good home. 


Suburban Highwaymen. 








George H. Foley, of One Hundred and Sixty-fourt!: 
street, New York, was going home early Sunday moru- 
ing last, when he was met by some members of th: 
“Frog Hollow Club,” on Cortlandt avenue, near One 
Hundred and Fiftieth street, who offered to sce him 
home. Mr. Foley objected and the men then pro- 
ceeded to rob him, but he raised an alarm which 
brought officer Shorski to his assistance. One of th: 
highwaymen- nawred Thomas Graney, who was sup- 
posed to be the leader, was arrested at the time,and ov 
Monday the police arrested Charles Dooney aud 
Thomas Grugan. The latter was found under a pil: 





of rubbish in an out building in Morrisania. 
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THE SKELETON SPEAKS. 


Evidence of a Foul Murder Found in a 
Coffin, and the Orime Revealed After 
Twenty Years’ Silence. 


—_—— 


WOMAN'S INFATUATION. 





The Occurrence Occasions an Interest 
Such as Has Not Been Known 
for Years. 





RESPECTABILITY OF THE ACCUSED. 





Locgeport, N. Y., Dec. 15.—The arrest of Dr. Hugh 
M. Wilson and Adeline C. Hotchkiss, in Detroit, Mich., 
op an indictment for murder in the first degree, as the 
alleged principals in a ease of poisoning which oc- 
curred in Youngstown, Niagara county, twelve years 
ago, resulting in the death of George C. Hotchkiss, 
the husband of Mrs. Hotchkiss, has again revived an 
occurrence which at the time created a profound sen- 
sation. Hints of foul play were fceely circulated at 
the time of Mr. Hotchkiss’ death, but nothing was 
done in the matter until after a decade had passed, 
when, other suspicious deaths happening which were 
thought attributable to the persons interested in the 
death of Mr. Hotchkiss, and also the infatuation of 
Mrs. Hotchkiss for Dr. McG. Wilson, which was ap- 
parent to the most obtuse, popular sentiment became 
so strong in the town where Mr. Hotchkiss died that 
Coroner Balcom was notified to have the remains ei- 
humed. After a careful analysis sufficient 

TRACES OF POISON WERE FOUND 
to bring the matter before a coroner’s jury. Accord- 
ingly on the 20th of June last, Dr. Simon Tucker 
Clark, and Dr. A. Walter Iryer, of Lockport, two of 
the most thorough physicians and best chemists in 
western New York, disinterred the remains of the late 
G. C. Hotchkiss, and securing the dust in the grave 
where the throat, stomach and abdomen of the de- 
ceased lay, began their work. It can well be imagined 
how delicate an operation they had before them, and. 
how carefully each step had to be taken, for upon 
their testimony, toa great extent,would depend, may- 
hap, the lives of two persons. Suffice it to say, that 
notwithstanding the body has lain in the grave for 
eleven years, and has been subject to constant leak- 
ing away of the poison for that length of time, suffi- 
cient arsenic was found to warrant the medical men 
in advising the coroner to impanel a jury to take 
their testimony. This jury was composed of the best 
citizens of Lewiston, and after the hearing of a mass 
of testimony, including the statements of Dr. Lewis, 
of Buffalo, who attended the son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Hotchkiss—Holly Hotchkiss, who died in Buffalo in 
1868—with all the symptoms of strychnine poison- 
ing—the case was given to the grand jury of Niagara 
county, witha sealed indictment against. Dr. McG. 
Wilson and Mrs. G. C. Hotchkiss. Last Monday a 
telegram was scent by the district attorney of the 
county, requesting 

THE ARREST IN DETROIT 
of the doctorand Mrs. Hotchkiss. Sheri0 Lewis has 
gone to bring the alleged guilty persons to Lockport. 
As a requisition will have to be obtained from the 
Governor of Michigan, it will probably be two or three 
days before they are taken away. The trial will 
doubtless take place at this term of court, and will 
occasion an interest such as no trial has for years past. 
Dr. McG. Wilson has had an office in Lockport at two 
different times for short periods. All the circum- 
stances of the ‘death of G. C. Hotchkiss point to ar- 
senical poisoning. Previous to his death Dr. Smith 
had treated him fora alight bilious attack and left him 
convalescent. Two days later that none were more 
surprised than Dr. Smith to learn that he was Gead. 
In the interval that elapsed between Dr. Smith’s last 
visit and the patient’s death, Dr. McG. Wilson at. 
tended the deceased. It has been testified to that 
during the two days no one was admitted to the sick 
room, not even his own brother, the excuse being 
made that the patient was too ill to see visitors. 
During this last illness the patient vomited and 
retched constantly, the exact symptoms of arsenical 
poisoning, and yet, after all this vomiting, which 
would have a tendency to get rid of the 
ARSENIC IN THE STOMACH 

and also the fact that the body had lain in the grave 

for eleven years, still enough of arsenic was found to 


proceeded at once to search for the robber, accom- 
panied by the plundered man. They soon came up 
with the object of their quest, upon whose person 
the stolen money was found, as well as two clasp- 
knives and a pocket whistle of which “ unconsidered 
trifles’* the gendarme took possession. Having 
bound the culprit’s hands behind him and attached 
him to the gendarme’s saddle by a cord they started 
for the nearest village, the peddler on foot, the police 
officer on horseback. Presently it occurred to the 
latter that he might as well ascertain what sort ofa 
tone could be produced by the confiscated whistle, 
which he accordingly put in his lips and blew with 
untimely vigor. Straightway there appeared upon 
the scene a horde of armed brigands, who surrounded 
the party, and, after freeing their comrade from his 
bonds, attacked his captors. The gendarme put 
spurs to his horte, broke through the circle of his as- 
sailants, and got away with a bullet in his shoulder. 
But the unfortunate peddler, unable to escape, fell a 
victim to the brutality of the bandits, who hacked 
his body to pieces and left his mutilated remains on 
the high road. Preparations are being made by the 
district authorities to surround the wood in which 
this band of malefactors has fixed its head-quarters. 
Such enterprises, however, are as rarely successful in 
Russia nowadays as they were of yore inthe King- 
dom of Naples or the Papal States. 


THE WQRKING GIRLS OF LONDON. 











How They Live—How They Manage to 
Support Themselves—How They Are 
Exposed to Danger. 





Along the embankment between Blackfriars and 
Westminister the student of social science may on 
Sunday evening observe the most remarkable spec- 
tacle in Europe. Ttere is not a city on the continent, 
not even Vienna, in which anything like it can be 
seen. Under the gleam of the electric lights thou- 
sands upon thousands of men and women are stroll- 
ing, and it is easy to see that all of them belong to 
the humblest walks of life. It is no exaggeration to 
say that thousands of young girls may be seen wan- 
dering, entirely unprotected by any male escort, and 
laughing, jeering, pushing, dancing, shouting, some- 
times behaving in what the French would call an 
‘-unqalifiable manner.”” These are the work-girls of 
London. Heaven help them! and they are so little 
conscious of their degradation that they seem to take 
positive delight im it. ‘*‘Do you suppose they are 
happy ?’’ I asked an old Londoner. «‘ Happy ? They're 
as pleased as Punch with what they callalark! Lor’ 
bless you, they don’t think they’re doing wrong. 
They’re not brought up in a way to know much about 
the finer feelings, I can tell you.”’ They see 
IMMORALITY ALL AROUND THEM. 

and never know anything else themselves. If one of 
then. remains reasonably pure, it is considered a 
great stroke of chance. They are ignorant as savages 
of ten thousand things which they ought to know 
for their own protection. They wander here by the 
river, talking sometimes in language which pen may 
not record. It is easy to see that many of them have 
been visiting the public houses, and by the time they 
reach the parental root’s protecting shadow some of 
them are oblivious of external circumstances. Large 
gangs of men and boys of all grades, from the coarse 
and dangerous villain in hob-nailed shoes to the 
small city clerk with his too tight-fitting clothes and 
his jargon of the counting-house, parade the broad 
sidewalks, now engaged in an amateur dance with 
some merry party of girls, now talking to some other 
groups in language which would be insulting if they 
chose to consider it so, and now getting into a sound 
encounter at fisticuffs. 

A FIGHT AMONG THE GIRLS 

is not at all uncommon. And these are the future 
mothers of the working classes ; these the creatures 
that must be in shop and market at sunrise and re- 
main there until sunset every day except Sunday. 
And what a use they make of their Sunday! Of 
cours? the fathers and mothers, careless and callous 
as the majority of them are, still would feel a certain 
compunction about allowing their daughters to 
wander through the streets alone until long after 
midnight, if it were not a custom which has become 
time-honored. What per cent of the working girls of 
London are thus exposed to every danger of a great 
metropolis I Go not know, but it must be very great. 
Judging from the language which one hears from 
these Sunday promenaders on the embankment, they 
have been touched by no moral influence whatever, 
nor by any wsthetical one, except that procured by a 
view of the public house walls and rows of lights 
aroun‘ *‘ Cleopatra’s Needle.”’ 





excite grave suspicions that the unfortunate man had 
been poisoned to death. Mrs. Hotchkiss removed to 
Butfalo after her husband’s demise. The event caused 
Some surprise, especially among those who knew the 
family, but nothing was done about it, and the de- 
ceased was buried in Forest Lawn Cemetery. On the 
death of this young man Mrs. Hotchkiss took posses- 
Sion of the property left by Mr. Hotchkiss, amount- 
iny. it is said, to some $40,000. It is the opinion of 
those -who ought to know that if the father was 
Polsoned the boy was, too.and the supposition is 
that the remains in Forest Lz wn will be exhumed for 
the purpose of determining the question whether the 
young man’s death was not also the result of foul 
Play. The long time that elapsed before the investi- 
sation was undertaken, the respectability of the per- 
“ols accused and the other circumstances tend to 
make the whole case one of extraordinary interest, 
4nd the further damaging developments the authori. 
tes )romise to make known hereafter will be awaited 
With a good deal of general interest. 
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Brigandage In Russia. 








A Jewish peddler, recently traveling on foot 
throuvh the Grodno District, was attacked in a wood 
by 4 footpad, who robbed him of all the money he 
“ad about him and then let him go. Proceeding on 
“8 way the plundered peddler met a mounted 


rooklyn Mystery. 


A Small B 








The attention ot Policemen White and Boylan, of 
the Brooklyn police, were attracted to a crowd at the 
corner of Bridge and Tillary streets on Saturday 
night. Upon investigation they found Frank, alias 
Brock” Harrington, lying on the street with a 
severe cut in his leg. The sufferer refused to tell in 
what manner the wound had been inflicted. A by- 
stander pointed out Martin Connelly, of No. 160 Pros- 
pect street, who was staggering about under the influ- 
ence of liquor, as the assailant. Connelly also had 
several severe cuts on his face, from which the blood 
ran down his neck and completely saturated his 
clothing. Both Harrington and Connelly were taken 
to the station, where their injuries were attended to. 
Connelly stated that while passing through Bridge 
street he was assaulted and robbed by Harrington 
and others. He denied having stabbed. Harrington. 
Several policemen were then directed to arrest Frank, 
alias ** Buck ’’ Walsh, and John, alias *‘Snow”’ Mc- 
Laughlin, whom the police thought were with Har- 
rington at the time of the assault. The officers ex- 
perienced great difficulty in arresting the former, as 
he made a strong resistance, and was aided by a 
number of his friends. McLaughlin’s arrest was 
more easily accomplished. Several spots of blood 
were found upon the latter’s hat, while Walsh’s hands 





Sidarme, to whom he elated his mishap, and who 


He is Unsuccessful in Two Persistent 


) ing of Sunday, Nov. 9, the warder superintendent of 


A SWISS JACK SHEPPARD. 


and Ingenious Attempts to Escape 
from Prison. 





The Geneva correspondent of the London Times, in 
a recent letter, gives the particulars of the attempted 
escape of a convict confined in the Bishopric Prison, 
Geneva, which, though it did not succeed, is almost 
worthy to rank with the exploits of Jack Sheppard, 
Baron Treuck, and Thebee Orsini. The jail in ques- 
tion, situated near the cathedral, consists of three 
stories, and is separated from the Rue du Cloitre by a 
wall reaching to the second story. At the angle of 
the building nearest the street are three windows, 
one above the other, all heavily barred. The highest 
of them is further protected by a hood or pent-house, 
and belongs to the prison workshop. On the morn- 


the workshop was having it cleaned out by two pris- 
oners, one of whom bears the name of Menassade, a 
name which the officers of the jail will not soon for- 
get. When the work was nearly finished Menassade 
was told by the superintendent to carry some cinders 
into the yard (the space between the principal build- 
ing and the outside wall), the latter and a turnkey 
going with him. When they arrived in the yard the 
superintendent was surprised to see a long cord 
dangling from the workshop window. He ran hastilr 
up-staira to ascertain what this could mean, leaving 
the prisoner alone with the turnkey. The turnkey 
having no apprehensions as to the safety of his 
charge, ran to the chief jailer on duty to inform him 
of what had happened. Under the pent-house of the 
workshop window the superintendent found a rope 
ladder, of which the cord hanging down the wall 
‘formed a part. It had been placed there by Men- 
assade when he was cleaning the window early in 
the morning, and, as became known later on, the 
making of it had occupied eight months. His work 
was shoemaking, and with the bits of string, thread, 
boot laces, etc., he managed to secrete, he 
WOVE A LONG ROPE, 
and then, with pieces of wood he had picked up here 
and there, he formed it into a ladder in every respect 
sufficient for his purposes. His idea was, when he 
took the cinders into the yard (on which occasion he 
was generally unaccompanied) to draw down the lad- 
der from the pent-house, mount by means of it to the 
top of the wall, then detach it (to which end he had 
coutrived a very ingen ous device), descend by it into 
the Rue du Cloitre, and get clear away, as the hour 
being 6:30 a. m., and the day Sunday, he would prob- 
ably have succeeded in doing. On the return of the 
superintendent to the vard Menassade had disap- 
peared. In vain he was sought for high and low. 
Not a trace of him could be found. The theory 
formed by the prison authorities to account for this 
strange result was that while the superintendent 
went up-stairs to the workshop Menassade, by means 
of his rope.and with the connivence of the turnkey, 
had contrived to get over the wall and make good his 
escape. Under this impression the turnkey was ar- 
rested and locked up in one of his own cells, tele- 
grams were sent off in all directions, gendarmes sta- 
tioned on all ¢he roads leading to the frontier, and 
every place in Geneva likely to conceal a fugitive 
from justice carefully overhauled. All this time the 
missing man was inside the jail. The moment the 
turnkey had turned his back he had followed the 
superintendent to the workshop, and while the latter 
was busy with his discovery of the rope ladder 
HE HAD HIDDEN HIMSELF 

at a place where it had never occurred to anybody to 
look for him. High above the superintendent’s ros- 
trum, whence he surveyed the prisoners at work, is a 
window almost dark, and sunk deeply into the wall. 
With the agility and noiselessness of a cat, Menassade 
climbed to this recess and doubled himself up in 
such a fashion that when, shortly afterward, the 
pulice searched the room, it never occurred to them 
that the bundle of rags that they saw lying there was 
other than it seemed to be. In this position he re 
mained until 10 o’clock at night, when he descended 
from his perch, and, with the help of the tools he 
found in the work-shop, removed a board from the 
stage which sustains the superintendent's rostrum. 
Creeping inside he made it his hiding-place for eight 
days and eight nights, only coming out in the inter- 
vals between the warders’ rounds to prepare for an- 
other plan of escape which he had conceived. He 
fixed a hook on the board to keep it in its place when 
he was inside. As there wasa lavatory, etc., attached 
to the work-shop, he had an ample supply of water, 
and he sustained life on two slices of bread a day, ab- 
stracted from the breakfasts of the prisoners, which 
were placed near his hiding-place. More he dared not 
take for fear of exciting suspicion. With a piece of 
steel or stone he struck a light; by the help of some 
card-board he converted an old petroleum lamp into 
a dark lantern, and from the string that abounded in 
the work-shop he manufactured a strong knotted 
rope. On Sunday mornings, after the room was 
swept, it was the custom cf the warders to carry the 
waste materials up to the garret, on which occasions 
they generally 

LEFT THE DOOR UNLOCKED. 
Menassade’s plan was to remain concealed until the 
following Sunday, follow the warders to the garret, 
slip in unperceived, and lie there perdu until night- 


would, by the aid of his knotted rope, have let him- 
self down to the window below, on which there is 
sufficient standing room for a man of his cat-like 
agility, and so on until he reached the wall, whence 
the descent into the street would have been an easy 
task. As he would have taken the rope with him, no- 
body would have known how or when he had escaped. 
But this hopeful scheme was marred by an untoward 
incident—one of the warders in leaving the work- 
room turned the key inthe lock! Then Menassade’s 
courage failed him; another week of semi-starvation 
and suspense under the superintendent's rostrum on 
the chance of the door being left open the following 


fall. Then the garret window being unbarred, he 


the warders returned they were astounded to see be- 
fore them:the man they had so eagerly sought, and 
for whom the police even. then were scouring the 
country far and wide. The individual most rejoiced 
at this denouement was naturally the disgraced turn- 
key, who had been locked up a whole week for an 
offense of which he was innocent. As for the superin- 
tendent, he is greatly disturbed that for seven days 
he should have literally sat upon ene of his prisoners 
without knowing it. 
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COTTON THIEVES. 


They Make a Desperate Struggle With the 
Police Upon a Running Train. 





Litre Rock, Ark., Dec. 15.—The police force of this 
city is now on the lookout for a man whose presence 
is greatly desired, and though his career in a certain 
direction is no doubt ended, yet his presence in the 
court and then in the penitentiary would add much 
to the enjoyment of those whose business it is to de- 
tect violations of law and see that the violators are 
punished. For some time a very daring series of rob- 
beries have been perpetrated by bold men along the 
line of the Iron Mountain Railroad between this city 
and Benton. At certain points thieves would board 
cotton trains and remain concealed until a favorable 
place was reached, when they would roll off several 
cotton bales and then leap from the train. The cotton 
would then be sold, and done in so sly a manner that 
no questions were asked. The railroad company had 
to stand the loss, and numerous attempts were made 
to detect the robbers, but their work was so well 
planned and 

80 SKILLFULLY EXECUTED 

that no discovery was made. Chief of Police Counts 
and certain other officials having been apprised of 
this illegal and, to some parties, disastrous “ cotton 
market,” held a consultation and appointed a com- 
mittee. The “dumping” place was discovered. 
Constable Washmood was sent down by rail at night 
to meet an up train, while Policeman Adams and 
‘Little Billy,” the sergeant, were sent on horseback 
to act as a ‘“‘ rushing” party when the time for action 
came. Mr. Washmood, meeting the up train, changed 
cars. He kept himself concealed and waited. Hesaw 
no suspicious characters. The “dumping ” place was 
passed. He wis just about to relinquish all hope of 
detecting the robbers, when suddenly a man crawled 
out from somewhere and mounted the high cotton 
elevation. The officer crept in that direction. With 
a mighty effort the man who had so suddenly made 
his appearance tumbled a bale of cotton from the 
train. Mr. Washmood sprang forward, 

DREW. A REVOLVER, 

grappled the man and threw him on his breast. . 
Placing the muzzle of his revolver against the man’s 
neck, the officer exclaimed : “If you try to get up I'll 
shoot you.” “I won’t get up,” the man replied; «I 
won’t do anything;”’ but ere he had finished the last 
word he struggled violently, during which the re- 
volver was knocked away. The officer regained the 
weapon and fired. The robber threw himself over the 
edge of the cotton bales. In a moment more both 
men would have fallen, but realizing his danger the 
officer relinquished his hold and the cotton dealer 
fell off. Mr.Washmood leaped from the car and fol- 
lowed him, but did not succeed in catching him. The 
blood on his clothes proved that the man had been 
wounded, and the officer thinks that the muzzle of 


the revolver was against the robber’s arm when he 
fired. 
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Bound to be a Walkist. 








(Subject of Illustration. } 

John Dermody, it is to be hoped, did not cxpec 
that, in his longing ambition to become famous as a 
pedestrian, he would have to walk up before the bar 
of justice ina New York Police Court. Such, how- 
ever, has been his most recent experience. John is a 
lemon pedler by trade, and his business having hard- 
ened the muscles of his legs, he became convinced 
that it was or.'y necessary for him to enter a contest 
in order to win glory and ducats. His great draw- 
back has heretofore been that he did not have a 
sufficiency of capital to pay the entrance fee, and he 
could not find any person who took enough stock in - 
his ability to become his “‘ backer.’’ 

The women’s walking match now taking Place in 
the Madison Square Garden has so interested him 
that he has been unable to think or talk of 
anything else, and when he entered a saloon on Third 
avenue on Sunday afternoon last he was very en- 
thusiastic on the subject of walking. When asked 
how he would like to enter for this contest he seemed 
perfectly delighted. His acceptance of the proposi- 
tion was hgiled by some practical jokers as a good 
chance for amusement, and they at once began to 
improvise a female wardrobe which would conceal 
his sex. His flowing reddish beard beard was shaved 
off in a neighboring barber shop, and he was dressed 
in a balmoral skirt and spotted jacket. A pair of long 
white stockings were drawn over his feet and legs, 
a blue veil was tied about his neck and three yards 
of white gause were procured to make a sash. On one 
soot he had a gaiter and upon the other a boot. A 
placard with the number “ 32” tastily painted upon 
it was suspended upon his neck. Thus attired Der- 
mody was led into the Garden by his “ backers ”’ and 
started upon the track. Without any regard for style 
he at once began to travel quickly. His peculiar ap- 
pearance was soon discovered by the audience who 
began to point and laugh and finally became uvroar- 
ious. Just as he was finishing the first lap Sergeant 
Keating of the Twenty-ninth precinct stepped upon 
the track and arrested Dermody and locked him up 
for the night. When arraigned in court he wore the 
habliments of the previous evening. The justice, 
however, considered that he had been sufficiently 
punished and discharged him. 


i - 
William Taylor was found guilty at Terre Haute, 
Ind., on the 11th, of the murder of Thomas Cooper, 








were completely covered with blood. 





Sunday was more than nature could bear, aud when 


and will go to State Prison for life. 
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A FRIGHTFUL FATE. 





Horrifying Story of Two Young Girls 
who Declare that They were Kidnapped 
and Forced into a Life of Shame. 





Amelia and Selina Morrell, the one seventeen, the 
other fifteen years of age, disappeared mysteriously 
on the 19th of June last. They had left their home, 
at 533 West Forty-fourth street,in the evening, tell- 
ing their mother they would be gone but a short time, 
and nothing more was heard of them. The Morrell 
family were thrown into a high state of consternation 
in consequence, and when days passed and no word 
came of them they communicated their alarm to their 
friends and relatives and an active quest for the ab- 
sentees was begun. The father of the family and his 
eldest son were particularly active. Such savings as 
they had were frecly paid to private detectives, all 
sorts of theories were worked down and all sorts of 
resorts visited. But all in vain. No trace of the 
missing girls could -be discovered, and when the ma- 
chinery of the Police Central Office was set in motion 
it, too, ran down 

WITHOUT CLEARING UP THE MYSTERY. 

It was only a few days ago that achance meeting on 
Sixth avenue unravelled the web. Brother and sister 
encountered each other there face to face. James 
Morell, like his father, had been forced to consider 
his sisters lost forever to them, and he was on his way 
to business this day thinking of other concerns than 
the absent ones. A face in the crowd, near Four- 
teenth street, caught his eye, and as he turned in the 
direction his younger sister Selina ran up and caught 
him by the arm. The unexpected meeting and re- 
cognition drew from her an impulsive confession 
which shame had for months restrained. She was no 
longer the girl he had known her to be. Sho told her 
horrified brother she had just been released from a 
house of ill-fame where she hd been confined al] this 
time, her sister Amelia had been separated from her 
and sent to a kindred resort up-town. Morrell was 
deeply pained by the recital, but he hurried the girl 
home at once, whence, after her explanation had been 
made, she accompanied her mother to @ housein 
West Thirty-second strect. There her sister Amelia 
was found and at once professed her solicitude to be 
taken home, Their story there was subsequently re- 
cited before Justice Flammer, who at once took meas- 
ures to bring the persons they accused to justice. 

On the evening of June 19, the girls said, when they 
left home for a walk, they had gone down Third 
avenue almost as far as Ninth street. A young man 
accosted them there who talked to them jocularly at 
first, and then proposed 

TAKING THEM TO ‘A SHOW.” 

He would not detain them long, he said, and on their 
assenting he took them down town, and before they 
knew the character of their destination had intro- 
duced them into a house in Bayard street, alleged to 
be kept by a man named Louis Kimble, alias *‘ French 
Louie.” The girls state that in this place aclose sur- 
velliance was kept over them at first, till they were 
found to be so overwhelmed with shame as not to 
dare to face their relatives. They were less confined 
then and finally Amelia was sent to the housein 
Thirty-second street. On their complaint “French 
Louie’’ anda young man named Herman Levy alias 
Harry Leavitt, were arraigned before Justice Flammer 
on the 12th in the Jefferson Market police court. The 
latter, the girls allege, was the person who decoyed 
them into the other’s house; they state further that 
he was paid $5 for so doing and received $5 more on 
their transfer to the other resorts... Both prisoners 
were committed by the magistrate for trial. 
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Terrorizing a Tailor. 


{Subject of Illustration.) 

Samuel Pilser, a tailor of 202 East Thirty-fifth street, 
told Justice Smith in the Yorkville Police Court that 
Dr Isaac Hardenbrook of Jamaica, Long Island, and 
George Smith of 50 East Eighty-sixth street, had at- 
tempted to murder him in his shop. This was about 
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FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—MISS LOWE, ACTRESS, 
GERES; PARIS.—SEE PagE 2. 
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SHE CURED HIM—HOW~ A LOVING WIFE  AFFECTIONATELY SURPRIZED 
UNEXPECTED 


TERRORIZING 


DUBUQUE, BROOK, QF JAMAICA, 





two weeks ago, and Hardenbrook and Smith were not 
arrested until the 10th. Hardenbrook was lately 
graduated from the University Medical College, and 
Smith'is stilla student there. Pilser said that Hard. 
enbrook and Smith came in his shop to look at some 
cloth. Hardenbrook picked up a tailor’s shears that 
was lying on the counter, and opening and shutting 
them, called savagely to Smith to come and help him 
murder Pilser. He looked serious, and said he would 
cut Pilser’s throat. Hardenbrook then laid down a 
case of surgical instruments on the table, Smith seiz- 
ed Pilser, and Pilser becoming greatly alarmed, broke 
away and ran into the street. Smith caught him, 
and brought him back. Pilser finally succeeded in 
getting away from them, and locked himself in an 
inner room. In the Yorkville Police court, on the 10th, 
Hardenbrook made an explanation. He said he had 
known Pilser for two years. He had opened and 
shut the shears in tun, and had remarked jokingly to 
Smith that now they had Pilser, they had better mur. 
der him. Pilser did not see the joke and became 
frightened. Pilser grasped the shears, and Smith, 
fearing that he would injure Hardenbrook, caught 
Pilser by the collar and pulled him away. Pilser 
then darted out of the door shouting “Police.” 
The twojokers stamped on the pavement and shouted 
after him. 

Justice Murray laughed at this story, then Pilser 
laughed, and all in court laughed. The prisoners 
were discharged. 


oe 
a a 


George Mason, Burglar. 


[With Portrait. 
The celebrated and natorious bank burglar and 





"ilk thief, George Mason, is safely lodged in prison in 


Boston, having been arrested on the 4th inst. for 
breaking into the Charlestown Post-office and at- 
tempting to shoot Officer Chapman. The officer says 
that when he saw Mason scale the fence, near the 
Post-office building, he gave chase and the man 
turned and fired at the officer, Chapman returned 
the fire with twoshots. Another officer joined in the 
chase and Mason was captured. In the police station 
the prisoner gave his name as George B. Gardner. It 
was found that the Post-office building had been 
broken open and that everything had been made 
ready for a haul on the Warren Institute for Savings, 
akit of burglars’ tools being found on the prem 
ises. 

Chief Adams sent for Gardner to have him photo- 
graphed. Gardner resisted, of course, but before the 
next night several copies of his photograph was sent 
to various cities. One of these reached Captain 
Kealy, and the picture was immediately identified as 
that of George Mason. Word to this effect was at 
once sent to Chief Adams. 

Mason is one of the most expert burglars in 
America. He was discharged from the penitentiary 
last winter, where he served a term for stealing silks 
from a truck. Mason wasimplicated in the Wellsboro, 
Pa., bank robbery in September, 1874, when $90,000 
wasstolen. He is also credited with having had a 
hand in the recent robbery of a pawnbroker’s estab- 
lishment in Philadelphia, whereby the burglars 
secured jewelry worth $40,000. 
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She Cured Him. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

A new and novel treatment of drunkenness was 
devised and tested by a Dubuque wife. Her husband 
came home moderately intoxicated, and expected to 
get the’usual scolding. He was astonished therefore, 
when the woman received him smilingly, asked him 
if he would have some brandy, and produced a bottle 
andaglass. He promptly accepted the liquor, and 
drank so much that he was helpless. Then she tied 
him to a bedpost, and whipped him with a rawhide 
until he was as tender as a good beefsteak. 
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Julian Clark,a@ convict in tho Stillwater (Minn.) 
state prison, who last week madean deadly assault on 
efellow prisoner, was shot and killed by Deputy 
Marshal Hull for insubordinate conduct. 











A TAILOR—A PRACTICAL JOKE WHICH GOT DR, HARDEN- 
AND GEORGE SMITH, OF NEW YORK, INTV 
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JORDAN ANDERSON, ALIAS JERD, SHARPER, 
WANTED FOR SHOOTING LEVI. NEWMAN, 
EVANSVILLE, IND., DEC. 4. 


A RUFFIANLY PROCEEDING. 





Young Men Waylay and Gag a Young 
and Defenceless Girl for an Unknown 
Purpose. 





MONTREAL, Can., Dec. 15.—A most startling out- 
rage took place on Saturday night last, which was 
made known to the police about midnight, but they 
managed to keep the occurrence from leaking out 
until to-day, when the following facts were learned : 
Amanda Trudeau is an exceedingly handsome young 
French girl, eighteen years of age, and residing at No. 
46 St. Andre street, along with Mrs. St. Marie, to 
whom she was more of a daughter than servant. On 
Saturday night about 7 o’clock her mistress sent her 
on an errand to the grocery store, corner of St. Andre 
and Mignenne streets. As she was about to enter 
she noticed three young men at the corner, appar- 
ently looking into the window. She dropped a 
penny, and one of the parties stepping forward 
politely picked it up and handed it to her. On re- 
turning home she started along Mignonne street to 
take some money to a woman living on St. Chris- 
topher street. One of the young men stepped after 
her and asked her if that store belonged to Mr. Swift, 
to which she gave a negative reply, stating that it 
was the property of Madame St. Marie. As soon as 


they got from the light of a lamp one of them seized . 


her and 
PLACED A PLASTER OVER HER MOUTH. 


“She remembers little of what happened after this, 
for, under the influence of chloroform, she lost con- 
sciousness, and has only a dim recollection ot stag- 
gering down St. Christopher street, across St. Cath- 
arine street, and into Dorchester, carried by the kid- 
nappers. The plaster completely closed up her 
mouth, and not even a cry escaped her. She has a 
vague remembrance of being hurried along through 
strange streets until they entered a house, and after 
that allisa blank until she awoke to find herself 
alone in a carter’s sleigh, and being rapidly driven 
along St. Catharine street until St. Andre street was 
reached, and the driver stopped opposite Mrs. St. 
Marie’s house. She was assisted from the sleigh and 
staggered up the stairs, while, without a word of any 
kind, the driver quietly drove off. It was now be- 
tween 11 o’clock and midnight, and she had been 
away for more than four hours, but 


WELLS PARKES, 
'HE MOUNTAIN S.—[PHOTOGRAPHED 


Gazetre, 


COULD NOT TELL WHAT TOOK PLACE 

during that time. A son-in-law of Mrs. St. Marie at 
once repaired to the police station and informed them 
of the affair, but so far nothing has been discovered 
of the ruffianly assailants of the girl. A neighbor saw 
the sleigh drive around the corner soon after 11 
o’clock with the girl in it, but he could not identify 
the carter who drove it. Dr. Desmartan, who ex- 
amined one of the girl’s gloves, upon which some of 
the plaster adhered during her struggle to free her- 
self, : ays it must have been made of a ,um of strong 
adhesive properties dissolved in carbolic acid. There 





some weeks ago, instituted a series of inquiries and 
researches, which have resulted in proving that such 
a state of barbarity actually existed in the midst ofa 
civilized community, and we are therefore enabled to 
present a portrait of Wells Parkes, the so-called child 
of the forest. 

Parkes gave the following account of his life: He 
has Geen a resident of Monroe township for fifty years 
and always claimed a residence in the immediate 
vicinity of his present home. He says he is sixty- 
nine years of age, and his unfortunate son Billy is 
twenty-nine years old. He espoused his wife, a Miss 
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STOPPING THE NEGRO EXODUS—THE BRUTAL TREATMENT BY THE MIS- 
SISSIPPI KU-KLUX OF A NEGRO WHO RETURNED FROM KANSAS FOR 


HIS FAMIL 


SPECIALLY #02 
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THE PENNSYLVANIA WILD MAN OF 


THE 


were also traces of chloroform. The young girl is 
dangerously ill, and complains of very severe pains 
in her head, 
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A Rich Old Trunk. 


WELLSBOROUGH, Pa., Dec. 15.—Some six years ago 
the First National Bank of this place was robbed of 
a large amount of money and bonds. Two men by 
the names of Walsh and Cosgrove were charged with 
the crime, and after a trial sentenced to the peni- 
tentiary fora term of years. On Walsh’s release, a 
short time since, he was rearrested by the owner of 
some of the bonds. In the meantime it appears Mike 
was negotiating with the prosecutor for a settlement 
by returning the bonds, worth $50,000. This trans- 
action led to the disclosing of the following facts in 
relation to the robbery, and threw the people intoa 
fever of excitement. After the robbery the bonds 
were put in possession of Walsh’s sister, who, think- 
ing it not quite safe for her to keep them, transferred 
the booty toa young man named Dugan, living in 
Athens. Previous to the death of the young man, 
which occurred a few months since, he informed his 
mother of the whereabouts of the bonds and directed 
her to deliver them up when called for. In further- 
ance Of his purpose to return the bonds to the owner 
Mike called on the old lady, who, to his great sur- 
prise, refused to deliver them up. By persuasion 
and the offer of a liberal sum of money the old lady 
reluctantly handed over the valuable package ; how- 
ever,on examination, a deficit of $10,000 was dis- 
covered, and by a strange coincidence the missing 
bonds were unregistered and therefore negotiable. 
On returning for them the old lady, who kept the 
bonds in an old trunk, stoutly refused to produce 
them, nor’ could she be induced to do so until an 
officer made his appearance. This discovery removes 
all doubt as to the participation of Mike in the rob- 
bery, and leaves little doubt that he was engaged in 
the burglary. 









The Pennsylvania Wild Man. 


(With Portrait. | 
The presence of a wild man in the mountains of 
Monroe township, Pennsylvania, although written 
about fora number of years past, has always been 
considered somewhat ofa myth. For the purpose of 
proving the truth or falsity of the story the GazeTTR, 
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GEORGE F. WIDMAN, KILLED ON AN EXCUR—- 
SOIN PARTY UP THE HUDSON; YONKERS, 
N. Y. 


Sherwood, over thirty years ago, and they lived and 
raised a family of nine children within a few rods of 
his present hut. He claims to own fifty acres of this 
wild, uncultivated forest land. His last two children, 
Billy and a girl he named Mincrva, now dead, were 
both demented, he claims, at birth, and he further 
says that his wife, through grief and perhaps partial 
aberration of mind over the infliction of demented - 
children upon her, attempted to relieve herself ofthe 
burden by consigning them to an early grave, by feed- 
ing them both spirits of turpentine, and that the 
effect was to destroy the palates of the children, and 
that neither one of the children referred to above 
were able to articulate intelligiblesounds, His wife, 
who was very respectably connected, succeeded in 
putting guéall of her first seven children in good 
families as fast as they became of suitable age, and 
then she one fine morning announced to Welles Parkes 
that she had no disposition to longer live upon the 
herbs and roots and berries, but could take care of 
herself if left independent of him, and away she went, 
and is now residing at Mill Hollow, some three miles 
from Wilkesbarre. 


2eo-o--——- 
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Stopping the Negro Exodus. 








[Subject of Illustration. } 

Mrs. Eliza Comstock, a noble Quaker woman, who 
is doing earnest missionary service in the South and 
who will not be accused of talking for political effect, 
tells of a colored man who went to Kansas from 
Mississippi among the very first of the refugees, got 
8 little home, and went back to Mississippi to get his 
family. The Ku-Klux heard he was there, went to 
his cabin, dragged him out, chopped off both’ his 
hands and flung them at the feot of his screaming 
wife, saying to her, “‘ Now go to Kansas, if you want 
to.” ® 





Roasted Chinamen. 
(Subject of IMustration. } 

Five Chinamen at Lovelocks, Nev., have passed in 
their checks and gone tothe Flowery Kingdom. They 
were indulging in théir favorite amusement of opium 
smoking, and, becoming stupefied and insensible, 
their clothing took fire from the lamp used in light- 
ing the opium, and when discovered their remains 
were completely charred. 
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CHINAMEN—THE FATE OF FIVE CHILDREN 
FLOWERY LAND WHO INDULGED IN TOO 
MUCH OPIUM; LOVELOCKS NEVADA, 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of New 
York's Gas-Lit Life. 


PULLING A DISORDERLY HOUSE. 



































































































BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





{Written expressly for Tuk NATIONAL POLICY GAZETTE. | 


l am free to confess that when an official friend of mine 
extended an invitation to me to be present one night last 
week at the pulling of a disorderly house just off Sixth 
avenue, the brilliant artery whose midnight pulsations 
are at fever heat, that accepted with a feeling akin to 
that of positive pleasure. 

Although the pictures which I knew would be unrolled 
before me constituted a familiar pantomime, still there is 
a recurrent excitement about a police raid which makes 
it always a fresh sensation. 

We must not forget either the charm of novelty. Admir- 
able as our M. P.’s are—are they notcalled the finest force 
in the world ?—they do not indulge in raids to that extent 
where it would become a inonotonous proceeding. There 
was extraordinary reason, of course, bnt I did not ask it. 
1 went on the “ Pinafore” principle of ‘never mind the 
why or wherefore,” and now that the affair is over [am 
no wiser as to its animus than I was before. And why 
should be? Am TIT nottold by the Gazette that my mis- 
sion is to bag picturesque folly as it flies, and that in wan- 
dering through New York at the hour when graveyards 
gape and yawn asthe Ohio resurrectionist slingshis spade 
on the coffin and scores a trick, I shall regard the artistic 
side of every situation before considering the moral? 

it was certainly in this mood that I met the ten or 
twelve men detailed for the raid. They were in citizens’ 
clothing, and looked more like one of Talmage’s sub-slum 
committees than anything else I could think of. Our ren- 
dezvous was at a street corner unprovided with a lamp, 
and as f advanced to grasp the hand of the chief I could 
not for the life of me disassociate the trip with a Guy 
Fawkes gunpowder expedition. I was introduced ina 
whispered way, and then given in charge of an officer 
whose business it was to enter the house legitimately, if 
it were possible, wit me as a companion. 

The others, each man knowing his portion of the detail, 
seemed to disappear as if by magic. We were alone. 

It wasn’t far to the spotted establishment, and when we 
arrived there the abundant hilarity prevailing demon- 
strated that no note of warming had been sounded. As I 
afterwards learned, from a conversation on the subject, it 
was the tendency which this particular mansion had to 
turn night into day, and allow the sun to gaze in on orgies 
which had made the pale moon blush; it was this indus- 
try in the particular realm of vice that had actuated 
people in the neighborhood to make the complaint. 

A good deal of wickedness can he stood, when it is quiet. 
1 don't care if the man in the room next to me is a coiner 
or counterfeit note engraver, provided he follows his 
opposition-to-the-government profession in a silent way., 
Hut as soon as the casting of a bad five-cent piece destroys 
my morning nap, then I will complain to the authorities. 

The officer rane the door bell. The door was opened a 
little ways by a negress, and with the rattling of a chain 
asan accompaniment. It had been determined upon be- 
tween us that we should look a little drunk. I did my 
best, and am sure that T must have looked a good deal im- 
hecile, sufficiently so to induce the portress to believe 
that I was harmless at any rate. I even think that my 
vacant countenance did the officer good service, acting as 
a recommendation. 

At any rate we were admitte?. 

‘* Show the gentlemen into the little room, Ellen,’’ came 
from some one elsewhere. ** There is a party who wishes 
to go out.” 

In the room we went, and heard the unsteady steps of 
two or three men as they passed into the street. Lucky 
dogs! Thev were escaping the doom of the rest. Their 
: desire not to be seen stamped them atonce as those who 
g had yilt-edged positions of respectability to maintain in 
in the day-time. This is a sad world, my masters. 

And now we ure inthe parlor. A perfect blaze of light, 
3 a awathe of warm coloring upon the walls where the 
: pictures hung. The communicating rooms were fur- 

nished magnificently, albeit in the vulgar, recoco style 
that you read about in the long accounts of the sale by 
auction in Paris of the books, furniture and articles de 
rerta of some successful woman of the half-world, who 
has either gone to Nice for ber health or entered a con- 
vent. E 

Three or four young men lounged about. Six or eight 
girls, with their golden twists of Pompadoured hair, en- 
gaged them in vapid conversation. One sang a senti- 
mental ballad at the piano. 

To conceal any embarrassment that might exist, 
although I will give my companion credit for suggesting 
the Police Department no more than he did a cathedral, 
we ordered a bottle of wine—Hoboken champagne, im- 
ported on the James Fisk, Jr., and sold at $5 the bottle. 
The colored woman brought it. 

‘* Where’s madame ?”’ asked my friend. 

‘* Who wants her?!” 

This question located Madame in a pretty pink boudoir 
at the end of the hall, where she was reclining on a sofa 
reading a novel. 

The gentlemen just came in want you to take a glass of 
wine,” answered the servant. : 

*Teertainly would be ungracious not to accept such an 
invitation,” she replied, as the stiff rustling of her 
starched skirts declared her getting up. 

1 hate, however,”’ she went on, coming into the parlor, 
‘to give up my book. The charming devil of a hero had 
just escaped from the myrmidons of the law, and ——"' 
We heard a whistle, and the bell rang violently. It was 
the merest coincidence, but she grasped the situation im- 
mediately. 

‘Gentlemen and ladies,”’ the officer said, ‘‘ consider 
yourself under arrest.’ 

He threw back his coat and showed his shield. 

The landlady, who had been all smiles, turned to a fury 
in an instant. 

“ Devil! brute!) she alinost shrieked, and she threw 
the glass, wine and all, at the officer’s head. Then she 
essayed to escape. There was a crash of glass in the con- 
servatory, two men had entered in that way. Ata signal 

* from my friend T opened the front door, and the others 
Madame was still a tigress, but 
















































































swarmed into the hall 
a tigress at bay. . 

During this time it was brilliant chaos in the parlor. 
Some of the ladies screamed, and one of the men showed 






































fight. The chief Knocked hit hown with his reversed 
revolver. He turned out to be the regular buily of the 
place, very efficientin dealing with adrunken boy on aA 





birthday spree but hardly equal to the emergency just 
then. 
The visiting men were utterly crestfallen 








One had at 





was futile. An officer was there. Officers were every- 
where. The approach to the building had been as care- 
fully executed, as it had been planned For the nonce the 
brilliantly lit apartments were a series of mouse traps. 
One of the most amusing features of the evening’s ex- 
perience was the discovery of a gentleman sound asleep 
on one of the sofas in madame’sroom. He had fallen 
early in the evening before the battery of bottles, had 
gone to sleep in fancied security, and was awakened to 
find himself in the hands of the police. I wish I couldde- 
scribe the bewilderment of his countenance as he sat up 
upon the lounge and insisted upon another drink. This 
bewilderment became inexpressibly absurd when he saw 
the young women all dressed for the street, and watched 
the vindictive way in which the proprietress was putting 
on her bonnet. 

Nothing came of this case, at least nothing that showed 
upon the surface. It was probably a visit of discipline, 
a warning. The male visitors were let go at the station 
with a reprimand, inasmuch as no specific charge was 
made against them, while madame was required to fur- 
nish financial security for her appearance at court. She 
had no difficulty in doing that, and when the business 
was transacted, she and her brood were allowed to go 
their way. The house has been so quiet since, you might 
imagine a sexton lived there. 

As the now gay and debonair throng passed out the col- 
ored woman came up to me and said : 

‘* Who pays for that bottle of wine’ ”’ 

Madame heard the remark. 

‘* Never mind the wine,’’ she exclaimed, ‘‘ the gentle- 
men’s company was recompense enough. I have to thank 
them for infusing life into an otherwise stupid night.” 
As these words were uttered, she flashed one glance 
upon my companion in the visit and myself that con- 
tained as many daggers as you would probably find in an 
Italian wholesale hardware store. Then she swept 
proudly to the door, rustling and roaring like a silken 
tornado. 








SEASONING. 





THaT man who had been married only six months 
and said it was p. d. q,, wasn’tad. f. by ad. s. 


NEVER shoot a cat with a brick until after bed time; 
you may catch the servant girl’s fellow in the back and 
then she’ll leave. 


THFRE are several brass ba'.ds organizing in our 
neighborhooc , and we hear at the same time that two 
policemen have died. Misfortunes never come singly. 


WHEN you sleep at a friend’s house and come down 
in the morning scratching, te'l them that you're thinking 
of something—that is, if you scratch in the right place. 


Mary ANN has not becn seen 
Since early Monday morning; 
She lit the stove with kerosene, 
And dusted without warning. 


A Mrs. GARRISON says she wonders how any woman 
can kiss a tobacco chewer. While she is wondering the 
other girls are going right on with tne kissing, and seem 
to like it, too. 


THE one unsatisfactory thing about heaven to some 
women will be when they get into their angel clothes; 
they can’t Jaw the dressinaker about the fit, and say she 
kept all the scraps. 


Rev. Tuomas K. BEECHER is responsible for the fol- 
lowing bit of advice: ‘* If your wife objects to kissing you 
because you smoke, simply remark that you know some 
girl who will. That settles it.” 


A YOUNG man never feels so much at a loss what to 
do as when he takes his girl to a picnic, a big ant crawls 
down her back and begins to bite her just above the belt, 
and she begins to scream for help. 


Ir is said that Lucy Stone feels somewhat grieved 
because no one has named a trotting horse or a brand of 
cigars after her. It looks as if the work of twenty long 
years had been entirely thrown away. 


Lina TENTERBORN uses a Newfoundland dog in her 
play, ‘* Milk-Vender,’’ which it would be well to muzzle. 
Her bad dialect and that dog’s yelping, is enough to drive 
an ordinary audience off on a protracted spree. 


Tue King of Spain and his new bride haven’t quar- 
reled as yet, but Christina is reported to have got her 
Dutch up when Alphonso stated that he didn’t want his 
palace reeking with the fumes of boiled sauer kraut. 


JUDGE CRESSWELL, of the London, England, Divorce 
Court, says that the feminine petitioners in his court 
nearly always were blue-eyed, while the naughty re- 
spondents almost always were light gray or black-eyed. 


Ir is reported from London that the Princess 
Louise will soon give birth toa child, and the ‘' Kanucks”’ 
are consequently jubilant. We cou d never find out just 
what Canada was good for, but this event will settle the 
question. 


CuRIsTMAs time is here, and the young men are 
now taking their ‘‘ summer” vacations. When your fel- 
low says that he likes to go in the country in the winter 
time maybe sealskins and other light matters have some 
thing to do with it. 


Lotra’s lawyer claims that she was worth a half 
million dollars five years ago. If we had known that we 
should have putin a prior claim as her husband, and we 
wouldn't have claimed any children either, as Zaph, the 
San Francisco longshoreman, has done. Three without 
knowing it seems just a little too strong. 


THE jadies will wear ulster overcoats this winter. 
It is only a question of time when—well, when in this 
matter of clothing the sexes will reach a sensible point 
How nice it will be to say: ‘* My dear, if vou are not in. 
tending to use your ulster and cutaway this morning I'll 
put them on and run down town a moment.” 


AND now George Washington looms up in Illinois 
as the the seducer of a voung maiden. Oh, George ! where 
is thy hatchet? Thou couldst not tell a lie, but thou aast 
prevented some other man from getting ahead of thee. 
But we guess it’s all right, for, ‘* First in war, first in 
peace, and first in the hearts of his countrymen.” 


A PROMINENT society young man in Chicago was 
recently attacked by a strange malady, his right leg from 
the knee down suddenly developing signs of paralysis. 
Several eminent physicians failed to discover a canse for 
the affliction, untal one of them accidentally learned that 
the butterfly of fashion to whom the patient was paying 
attention weighed 146 pounds. 


THE Rey. Dr. Muggins 1s a reyular attendant at the 
women’s walking match in progress at the Madison 
Square Garden this week. He claims that pedestrianism 
is A moral amusement, and we agree with him. But the 
rigid scrutiny maintained by him on the nether extremi- 
ties of the sporting daimsels leads one to doubt the rever 
end gentleman's interest to be 


solely amusement. Per- 


haps female anatomy 


has something to do with it, eh, 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


The Various Ways in Which the Gladsome 
Christmas Will Be Celebrated. 


DINNER IN THE TOMBS. 





The Festival as Observed in Charitable 
Institutions, ‘‘Brown-Stone Fronts,” 
Clubs, and Bar-Rooms. 





DANGERS OF THE LUNCH “RACKET.” 





By Pau. PROWLER. 





(Written expressly for THE NATIONAL POLIce GAZETTE. } 
Christmas is not the holiday in New York to the extent 
that ‘‘ New Year’s”’ is, but it is thoroughly observed all 
the same in regard to its gastronomic and other pleasura- 
ble details? I do not think that the city enthuses as much 
in the religious direction as it should, and I am afraid the 
average young man—say the hard-worked clerk, for in- 
stance—looks upon it as a secular holiday, during which 
he is expected to eat a greut deal of turkey, play consid- 
erable billiards and punish untold hot drinks. 
In the poetic past I used to get up by candle-light for the 
sake of attending the services on Christmas morning at 
this or the other Catholic or High Episcopalian church, 
where a fine display and good music might be confidently 
expected. But age is beginning to tell upon Paul Prowler, 
and that significant fact, considered along with the equal- 
ly significant circumstance of devoting Christinas Eve to 
purposes of mild wassail, has militated against the early 
rising habit. ; 
It is generally the savory sauce of the dinner which 
greets me when I open my eyes to find that I have a terri- 
dle ** head’ on me, and to wonder if the other fellows feel 
just as bad. 
On such occasions you can exorcise the remorse of 
Christmas morning by saying, ‘‘ Never mind; one week 
more, and then I'll swear off.”’ 
I know that such is always the procedure in my case. 
This church and social holiday comes to all of us this 
year in vastly different guises. There were lots of fellows 
who couldn’t conscientiously give thanks on Thanks- 
giving day, and beyond a donbt the city holds at this 
writing an immense horde of miserable beings who can 
tuke no comfort in the celebration of December 25th. The 
gentlemen in the Tombs are probably of this ilk, although 
they are by no means the worst off. They get a good 
Christmas dinner and plenty of it. Warden Finn 1s an 
officer who appreciates the merits of a substantial meal, 
and, like his predecessor, Mr. Quinn, has the sentimental 
nature which urges him to look after the stomachs as well 
as the moral apparatus of his charges. 
It depends, however, in the case of a Tombs prisoner, a 
good deal upon what he is there forin calculating the 
pleasure and dyspepsia he may be able to extract from a 
Christmas dinner. To the utterly callous wretch it 
doesn’t matter. He eats like a hog, and only regrets the 
absence of the distillery rum to which he has become 
accustomed, The man of nervous organism, who knows 
he is guilty of the crime for which he is soon to be tried, 
can hardly be expected to enjoy the special meal when he 
reflects upon the infinite possibilities of where he may be 
next Christmas. 
And how about the murderer! There are in the Tombs 
now several prisoners whose crime can be called by no 
milder name than murder. As they look forward to the 
death of 1879, and the hidden scenes of 1880, it strikes me 
that the bone upon which they might be gnawing would 
turn cold in their grasp and the most bounteous dessert 
lose it piquancy. Still you can’t tell. Look at the plow- 
man’s appetite which the average victim of the callows 
generally possesses. ‘* After sleeping well for five or six 
hours the condemned awoke and ate a hearty breakfast of 
ham and eggs.’’ Such is always in the newspapers. 
Toujours ham and eggs! There must be some reason for 
this. It is strange, but it is no more certain that each 
‘* nigger’? hung down South goes straight to the bosom of 
Abraham than that the last breakfast of those who are 
roped into the other world is of ham and eggs. 

But the coming Christmas dinner is a much more pleas- 
ant subject than a murderer’s breakfast. 

All of the missions, schools, and other charitable asso- 
ciations which begin at the Five Points and seem to crop 
up everywhere between that section and High Bridge, 
will celebrate Christmas in the usual way. The children 
will be scrubbed until their little ears and noses are 
awfully sore, and then, after singing a lot of chilly 
hymns, they will be set loose upon the provender. 

In the Sailors’ Snug Harbor, on Staten Island, and in 
the city’s senile retreats—such as the Home for the Re. 
formation of Indigent Widows over 90 years of age—there 
will be a high old time. Many guin games will he played 
upon the turkeys, and, in view of the condition of the 
teeth of these aged wards, it is to be hoped the fowls 
cooked for them will possess few of the attributes charac- 
terizing the boarding-house turkey. 

I will pass lightly over this portion of the subject. If I 
choose to put all my money where it will do the most 
good for the directors of the ‘* Yellow-Eyed Wild-Cat 
Mining Company ”’ and so curtail myself that the Christ. 
mas of 1879 still finds me in the ‘forlorn hope”’’ that at 
tacks the boarding-house turkey, itis purely a matter of 
private misery, and needs no prying into. 

That is, the subject doesn’t. As for the turkey the re- 
verse is considerably the case. 

The proper spread for next Thursday is what you will 
probably find in the homes of the men who have been 
making a million a week lately.in Wall street, and by the 
same token there are more than a few families in New 
York to-day who will not have even a stereopticon view 
of aturkey on next Thursday owing to this same Wall street 
agitation. 

Such families will have “‘lawwe ducks” 
melancholy lay out. 

Better 1s a good dinner with fine herbs than none at all, 
and I take it that a Christmas table fixed up with plenty 
of Russell Sage would seem appetizing. Jay Gould will 
probably dine well. Gould suggests ** gold,”’ and ** gold” 


for dinner—a 


gets you a bit of turkey or duck you go to spearing pickled 
oysters. 
Txe Cnty drawback about the free lunch on Christmas 
day. outside of making it impossible for a man to eat a 
set dinner anywhere, isthat the leaning your waistcoat 
against the numerous bars 1s apt to result in partial or 
complete intoxication. At least, Ihave heard so. That, 
however, is a phase of the question which I, moralist 
though I be, have nothing to do with. These are the 
merry holiday times, and Iam not going to preach any 
teetotalism. 
Christmas is a pretty good day with the theatres, but 
not so good as Thanksgiving day and by no means as bad 
us New Year’s day. They will all give matinees, and in 
the surrounding towns for fifty miles around there will 
be two performances by snap companies that are always 
made up long in advance. Very few of these ventures 
fail, and in the majority of instances you will see that 
real good names are on the programmes. 
I always pity the show people and envy the manager on 
Christmas. He can always be at home in the bosom of 
own turkey if he want’s to. but the players must take the 
bird on the fly, or in the flies, er on the wing, or in the 
wings. Anyway so that you getit. I think it would be a 
iolly good idea to play no pieces on Christmas day save 
those that were based upon the idea, and I would have it 
so arranged that the denouement should take place at 
dinner, a real dinner, no papier mashe affair. An ingenious 
author could serve the fool of the plot with the part that 
goes over the fence last, while the villain might be 
swindled out of his dinner entirely. 
Christmas isa more than usually festive day at the 
clubs, those gorgeous institutions where rich young sWeils 
spend money twice over by squandering both cash and 
time. And we know what old Tempus is. Time ismoney, 
and that is the reason it fugits. A c¢lubman is called upon 
to partake of the extra lunch which wich the steward has 
spread, and if he doesn’t dip into the champagne and 
brandy punch he is a rericgade. Poor Fecliter ! That was 
his favorite drink. 
What is Christmas among thie starving poor in our 
reeking realm, for it isa fact that we always have them 
with us despite flurries in Wall street and busitiess booms. 
I shudder to think. The Christmas of the poor, as 
touched by the pen of Dickens, yielded to that wizard 
some of his best creations. But I do not allude to that 
kind of poor. I mean the actually starving, always huh- 
“ry, desperate, wicked, wolfish elemetit of otir squalid 
population that hides in cellars, skulks in alleys, and re- 
fuses. perhaps logically enough, to see any good in a so- 
ciety which forces them to their condition when all the 
rest of the world is making merry. 
I shouldn’t like to go through Jersey street at midnight 
on Christmas eve. The appearance of a citizen with the 
ontward semblance of having had something to eat, not to 
mention the liklihood of his possessing a dollar in his 
pocket, would be too much for the Jersey street people. . 
Taking the time of the visit intu consideration they would 
resent it as an insult; and the visitor would probably fur- 
nish the mincemeat for the next day's nie. 
It is natural for the poor to feel more desperate thati 
usual about the holiday times. I do. There isn’t a Christ- 
mas or a New Year's that doesn’t inspire me with some- 
thing of the sensations of a pirate. This comes from hav- 
ing neither money nor a contented spirit, which they say 
is the same thing if not a better article. Well and good, 
it may be so, but if I had a cart-load of contentment just 
now [’d willingly supply the neighborhood at so much a 
bushel. 
Christmas after all is the day for the little ones. It be- 
longs to them. Candies, bon-bons, cake, fairy stories and 
pantomimes should characterize it chiefly. Santa Claus 
is a reality up to a certain age, and it is a good idea that 
he is. We lose the charming superstitious of adolescence 
quite soon enough. Personally, I regretted sadly at the 
time the discovery of the fact that there was no such gen- 
tleman as the one whom I fondly believed enjoyed his 
yearly sleigh-ride over the roofs and preferred coming 
down the chimney to any other way of entering the 
house. 

I shall hahg up my stockings all the same. 

It may bring luck and obviate the necessity of my hang- 
ing up the bar-tender on the corner. 

I have the honor to remain Paul Prowler and to wish 
the Gazette and its constantly increasing band of readers 
the merriest of Christmases. 








ANY person having the curiosity to look upon the 
darker phases of human hfe in the United States, or the 
midnight pictures of the gas-light scenes of depravity in 
New York city, can see much of it in the columns of THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GazettE pictured to the life. But some 
may say it is wrong to look upon the pictures, that it is 
corruptful and hurtful: this is doubtful, to say the least 
of it. If reading a truthf@l sketch or looking at a picture 
-of depravity be hurtful to any, it is because the sting of 
sin existed in such before. A man is defiled by that which 
cometh from him, not by that which goeth in. The sin 
lies not in the picture, but with the authorities that tole 
rate the existence of the original in its midst.—The Sout/- 
erner, Darlington, S.C. 


INFORMATION has just reached us from Mount 
Gilead, O., of a most dastardly attempt on Friday night 
last, by a tramp to outrage the person of a young lad 
named Clark, who bas for some weeks past been living 
with Dr. Cook, in Franklin township. The young lady 
was passing, lantern in hand, through a strip of woods. 
on the way to her employer’s father, when she hear 
some one following her. On looking back she saw a man 
close behind her. Immediately she started to run. Her 
pursuer, however. caught her, and struck her in the 
mouth, loosening all her front teeth. She struck him wit! 
the lantern, and finally, at the cost of a dregss-sleeve, but 
not until having been unmercifully beaten, regained |i!- 
erty, and in her fright jumped into Owl Creek, swain 
across and ran to her employer's home, a mile distatt. 
The woods were scoured by the excited neighborhood, but 
no trace of the would-be rapist could be found. Excite- 
mentruns high, and were the tramp to present himself in 
that neighborhood, he would be sadly dealt with. 


THE manager of a traveling dramatic company W25 
told at Franklin, 0., that the Rev. A. L. Lockhart hed 
warned his congregation not to attend the performanc: - 
The manager therefore printed on his programmes a fie! 
attack on the clergyman, the following being a sam! * 





suggests “‘maint.’’ All these magnates need have no 
worrying fear about being able to collar a square meal. 
There is scarcely time enough for them to lose so much 
money as to force them to do the lunch racket. 

This 1s a very good metropolitan institution, and is quite 
a lucky idea for the poor, lonely wretch of a boarder who 
has to experience the desert island loneliness of his hall 
bedroom until the mournful dinner-bell rings and sum- 
mons him to his mathematica! share of the popular bird. 
I refer. of course, to the elegant lunches which the hotels 
If vou arrive early 
They are 


and big bars spread for their guests, 
at one of these tables you are sure to fare well. 
exquisitely arranged with glittering silver and snowy 


disturb the picture. It only seems so for half a second. 








tempted escape by a back window, bit the movement 








doctor > 


linen, and really look so pretty that it seems a shame to 


Then you arm yourself with a fork, and while the waiter 


passage: ** Who is this madman that in his ravings °° 
Herods Herod!’ Are the members of his church a set 
slaves that they will allow this petty tyrant to dictat: 
them what they must and must not do?’ Are they iz! 
rant, superstitious people, who are frightened at ! 
threats of expulsion’ Letus hope not. I am ata los- 
understand why any number of people born in this fr 
republic, and living in an age of education, intellize! 
and enlightenment, will submit to the dictates of a ti 
ed, narrow-minded, ignorant, stupid He is at 
read, puny-minded, know-nothing of a country par- 
clothed in a little brief authority."” Now tne Rev 

| Lockhart had not only never preached against the sh 

} but was in a front seat on the first night, to be astou! 

} by the tirade of abuse that he had read. The man 
made an abject apology to the minister and the audit 


ass! 
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CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE PAWNBROKER. 


—— 


A Very Convenient Uncle Who Lends to 
You, or Your Sisters, Etc. 








BY COLONEL LYNX. 





|Written expressly for THE NATIONAL PoLick GAZETTE. | 

At this time of the year the pawnbroker isa very handy 
relative. You are absolutely nothing without money, and 
it is he who is only too willing to turn, as Mr. Midas used 
to do, any of your temporal possessions into gold. 

Not so willing ashe used to be. The loaning trade hasn't 
made many advances lately. People have become so 
thorougitly broke that the per centage of chance of their 
ever turning up to redeem pledged articles has steadily 
decreased, and the capitalist of the three golden balls has 
not been slow to appreciate the situation. 

His principal trade is his interest, and so philanthropic 
is the pawnbroker, despite the horrid things that have 
been said of him, that he much prefers to have prosperity 
so fall upon you as to enable you to take out whatsoever 
you may have intrusted t6 hiscare. Still the revival of 
trade has had its effect in making the business brisk. It 
is generally so, anyhow, at this tame of the year. Ducats 
are a necessity, and if the chess problem of life can be 
brought any nearer a satisfactory solution by the sacrifice 
involved in a ‘* pawn,” it is bound to be done. 

Many estimable citizens who have a stack of tickets in 
the deepest recesses of their attenuated pocketbooks pro- 
fess to look upon the entire system of pledging household 
and personal goods as a disreputable one. I do not. 
Noue of the Lynxes do. At this very moment there re. 
poses in a Second avenue establishment of aivanced ideas 
one of my most magnificent uniforms.. Let me see—who 
was it I cut down in that suit? It was the tailor—$80 to 
to $€0, and I remember that the fight was terrific. 

But why is my martial cloak and all the rest of it in 
the pawn shop? Is it because I needed money? Nc. 
Those military garments are there to be taken care 0:° 
When myself and the other warriors meet for a dinner I 
yet them out. The occasion passed, in they go. In this 
way the pawnbroker becomes to me a valet who takes 
care of my clothes. It gives me more room in my humble 
apartment for brain expansiun and the handling of my 
health lift. 

Originally the pawnbrokers came from Italy, and that 
accounts for there being so many in Mulberry street and 
all through the Italian quarter. The precise significance 
of the three ball game they play with you has never been 
explained. It is popularly considered as an exemplifica- 
tion of the fact that it is two to one that the capitalist 
will get the advantage of you. I cannot vouch for this. 

There are many of the Hebrew children turning the 
nimble sixpence as pawnbrokers. In each instance the 
mnethod of conducting business is precisely the same. 
Say the article 1s a watch, upon which you want $15. 

The man behind the counter will begin to shake his 
head before you get in the door at all. That means he is 
up to your little tricks, and is well aware that you intend 
to endeavor to gouge him in some way. 

When you take the watch out of your pocket the pawn- 
broker groans. This suspicious attitude of his is contag- 
ious, and you really begin to feel that you are a thief, say 
a thief trying to get over ‘‘ a fence.”’ 

He picks up the watch deprecatingly, groaning more 
and more, and really becoming so miserable that sym- 

pathy is excited for him. He must be ill. The rolling of 
the eyes and the uplifted hands indicate pain in the 
stomach. But it isn’t anything of the kind. It’s a pan- 
tomimic expression of an affection of the money chest. 

‘Oh! Mein Gott in Himmel, vot you vant on this 
vatch?” : 

‘Fifteen dollars !”’ 

** Mosish ! Mosish ! Koomin sie hier—quick Mosish. : He 
vants fifteen dollars!’ 

Mosish falls down in a fit, and isdragged into the next 
room. He has been sickly. since his birth and any sudden 
shock upsets him. 

“IT tell you vat it is,” the pawnbroker finally remarks, 
* T give you one dollar, seventy-five.” And he groans all 
the time he makes out the ticket. 

This is the regular style with one kind of pawnbrokers. 
Of course, they vary. 

It isn’t always necessary to have a store when you set 
up fora pawnbroker. If you prefer it you can just go 
around through the city, quietly, in a social way, ar- 
ranging business during an afternoon’s call, and leading 
re a more agreeable life than the man of the 
shop. 

Many ladies patronize these peripatetic lenders of coin, 
the articles pledged being jewels generally. They also 
catch the servant girls and coachmen for small transac- 
tions, 

Israelites do not monopolize the trade in New York by 
any means. There are a great many English and Irish in 
the business, and a few Yankees. It is a vocation, how- 
rver, which seems to particularly suit the German Jew 
character. They have the penetrating glance which tells 
thei at once how much they would be warranted in ad- 
vancing upon a certain article. When they have settled 
this in their mind they offer one half, and have the other 

a. a margin to fight over. 

The shoddy pawnbrokers—the “fences ”’—they are the 

{nes who make money in that irregularly fast way known 

ts hand over fist. Being constantly aware of the fact 

‘hat they are liable to be visited by the police at any mo- 

ment they give their villainous customers but little. A 

~et of silver that may have cost a murder, diamonds got- 

- “ at night in residences—all such goods are eagerly 

pm but the burglar gets a beggariy amount. 

re transaction once accomplished the ** fence’ loses 

0 Tine in getting rid of traceable stuff. Gold ornaments 
os melted down and all dangerous goods are run off for 
istant negotiation by agents. 
tp: barked awit about the cheek of the pawnbroker. 
bundead Pn the priceof an oyster stew for 
stuck: ginger Sagan Se ee, eee atts 

iwnbroker y gee whee von get ahead of a 
: you want to put the date in red chalk on a 


‘ce and then ask some one to help you celebrate the 

“orious event. 
The mos 

Most Monumental instance of the pawnbroker’« 


; thy hee oe by the Boston dealer who re- 

ntly g ip Mrs. Hull's yewelry, upon which he had 
Her murderer, Chastine Cox, some money, and then 
tins plea for a share of the reward. 

* laws regulating pawnbrokers differ in different 
tes. In New York you have a year in which to re- 
' Or renew. butin Philadelphia, for instance, it 1s a 

8 of four months. 
ignorance of this fact which made it possible for 
_ Years ago, to lose a watch which had been pre- 
to ine by the gentlemen of the office in which I haa 
einper enuzaged. the 

; *Woatiny leaving 
*autiful 


Phas wift expressing either 
~orre 
Y inseribed with inv uame, ete 


, and -o 


iltovethe 4 . 
v2 ther that I deemed it too valuable to carry 


alarmingly. 
gentleman whose name was either Isaacs or Nathan, 


thinking I had a year to contemplate it in a position of 
absolute security. 


bankruptcy, have advertised their track, grounds, fran- 


uring a season in which pickpockets were flourishifig 


So I temporarily intrusted it to the guardianship of a 


It was a good ‘going’? watch and was ‘‘gone’’ at the 


end of four months. 








SPORTING NOTES. 


ee 


Tue St. Louis Jockey Club, being on the terge of 


chises, etc., to be sold by auction on January 10, next. 


THE belt emblematic of the championship of Eng- 
land, six days, go-as-you-please, between Blower Brown, 
George Hazael and Samuel Day, cemmences in London on 
Monday, Feb. 2. 

JoE ELLIoTT, who piayed with the Hornells base 
ball club of Hornellsville, N. Y., three years ago, and has 
been studying law since, died at Wellsville, N. Y., Nov. 
19, of typhoid fever. 


BLOWER Brown, George Hazael and Samuel Day 
have signed urticles to mix for ‘+ the long-distance cham- 
pionship of England belt.’ to be completed for in London 
during the week commencing Feb. 2, 1880. 


Dr. R. C. THomas, backer of W. E. Harding, ex- 
champion fifty-mile pedestrian, has issued a challenge 
offering to match Harding to walk any man in America 
(Holker or Toole preferred) fifty miles for $250 to $500 a 
side. 


T. C. Havens, in archery practice at the grounds of 
the Bow Club, Oakland, Cal., Nov. 15, scored 581 at the 
‘American round, at 40, 50 and 60 yards, thirty arrows at 
each. He had previously made 526 in a public contest, 
American round. 








CaPraIn BoGarpvus’ attempt to break 5,500 glass 
balls inside of 45044 minutes, using a shotgun, which he 
must load himself, and standing not less than fifteen 
yards away from two or more traps, was made at his 
headquarters, the Tivoli Garden Theatre, this city, on 
Dec. 20. : 


JOHNNY DwYER announces his determination to re- 
tire from the pugilistic arena and enter politics. The 
church and state are rapidlv drawing the lights of the 
sporting and amusement world into their folds, and we 
poor sinners feel that the day of our annihilation rapidly 
draweth nigh. 


WaRREN E. Smita, the Halifax oarsman, who du- 
ring the season has twice defeated Evan Morris, the ex- 
champion oarsman of the United States, will work in the 
gymnasium until the spring. He -~ill then challenge any 
man in the world (backed by the Halifax Associatiun) to 
row five miles for $1,000 a side. 


ARTICLES for a wrestling match for £100 a side have 
been signed in London by Emile Regnier (champion of 
‘ France and America) and George Graham, the well-known 
English exponent of the sport. The contest, which will 
be according to the French rules, will take place in about 
three weeks’ time, and will be the ‘“* best of five falls.” 


In the McMahon and Miller wrestling watch in 
Cincinnati, O., on the evening of Dec. 16, McMahon won 
two falls with jackets, and Miller two Grxco-Roman. 
Miller then won the choice for the fifth bout, and choos- 
ing the Greco-Roman style, won the match on a foul, 
McMahon catching below the belt. The stakés were $250 
a side. 


A SIX-DAY go as-you-please pedestrian match will 
come off in this city in the Madison Square Garden, com- 
mencing Dec. 22d. Several tramps well known to fame 
will participate. The Haverstraw boy, Murphy, willonce 
more contest his right to the championship of the United 
States, urged on by the gate money, half of which goes to 
the winner. 


Dan. O’LEaky and Fred. Engelhardt have made ar- 
rangements for a seventy-two hours (twelve hours daily) 
g0-as-you-please race, to take place at Pittsburg, Pa., du- 
ring Christmas week. The prizes will be $500 to the first, 
$300 to second, $200 to third, $100 to fourth, $50 to fifth. 
An extra prize of $25 wiil be given for the best perform- 
ance in the last twelve hours. 


SAMUEL BERRy, who was Edwin Bibby’s umpire in 
both of the latter’s matches with Andre Christo), has 
been matched with John Yates, of Philadelphia, and they 
are to wrestle in Lancashire fashion for $200 a side on 
Christmas day at Scattergood’s Lamb Tavern track, com- 
mencing at 1 o’clock p. m. Bibby is training Berry, and 
Robinson has charge of Yates. 


THERE is a deal of excitement in aquatic circles in 
England about the match set down for Feb. © between 
Robert Watson Boyd and William Elliott. [f Eliott wins, 
and previous form indicates that he will right easily, he 
will immediately throw down,the gauntlet again to Han- 
lan. Boyd has so strong a party behind hi:n at Gateshead- 
on-Tyne (just across the river, opposite Newcastle), that 
in the event of his proving the winner he will doubtless 
aspire to international honors. 


CovurTNEY is still in the position of the old woman, 


who concluded ‘that first she would and then she 
wouldn’t, and then asserted that she couldn’t.” And 


of an old woman in boating matters. The public are get- 
ting sick of him, and unless he braces him<elf up to some 
decisive action before long we will be compelled to write 
him down a fraud. 


this blower, but prospects for a meeting look exceedingly 
dim. 


don, whom Hanlan beat last spring. 


Mortlake—the race to be for £200 a side. 


miles—for participation in the gate money. 
grets the withdrawal from the contest of O'Leary and 
Panchot, and declares that if O'Leary will come to Eng- 
land he is ready to accommodate him with a waget vf 
£500 or more. 


what is more, he 1s gaining the reputation of being a sort 


Hanlan is ready at any time to meet 


WALLACE Ross, who says that he has been “ getting 
good and strong” since his last race (he now weighs 
nearly 200 pounds), is desirous of rowing anoth: r race in 
England, and has authorized Mr. T. B. Whitefoot, of the 
London Sportsmsn, to make 4 match for him with Haw- 
Wallace will give 
Hawdon £50 expenses to row a four-mile race at Silver 
Lake, Nova Scotia, or he will take £50 and row Hawdon 
over the Thames championship course, from Putney to 


Rowell re- |, 


FINANCIAL: 








ENGLISHMEN, a8 a general thing, consider Americ 


$10 ss 


Street, New York. 


$1,000 invested ih Wall Street Stocks makes 
t x onth. Book sent f lain 
tess Baxter & Co Bankers 7 Wall 


. 





an El Dorado in sporting matters. The high prices paid 
attors and actresses, and the immense stakes which 
Rowell atid other sportitig men have takell away, have 
ted vthers to try their fortuties in thiscbuntry. We can 
stattd a good deal one way and the other, ahd can be play- 


in one y: 
skillful imanagemen 
investments 0 


GOOD PLAN.—Combining and operating many orders 
sum has every poids tgp > of capital, with 
Large profits divided pro rata on 
$25 to $10, Circular, with full ex- 
lanations how all can succeed in stock dealings, mailed 
ree. Lawrence & Co.,55 Exchange Place, New York. 








ed tipon to the top of our bent, but bicyclists, wrestlers 
and “ snide” pugilists We have no stomach for, and the 
sooner these cattle find out that we possess plenty of their 
ilk on thisside, of much better metal than themselves, the 


MEDICAL. 














better it will be for their pockets and comfort. 


THE Boston Athletic Club will hold its first annual 
winter indoor athletic sports, open to all amateurs, on 
Christmas afternoon and evening, at the Siege of Paris 
Building. Also, on the same day, the undecided walk for 
the amateur championship belt: of New England for ten 
miles will take place. List of events : Three-hour go-as- 
you-please, seventy-five-yard run, putting the shot, one- 
mile run, one-mile walk, quarter-mile run, ruumng high 
jump, three-mile walk, half-mile run, two-mile walk 
(handicap), three-mile run, seven-mile walk. Gold med- 
als to first and silver to second in each event, excepting 
the go-as-you-please race, for which three prizes will be 
viven. 


LEONARD W. JEROME. who was delegated by the 
Coney Island Jockey Club to select a suitable race course 
for the club has decided upon a piece of land in Ocean 
avenue containing 112 acres of fine sandy loam soil, di- 
rectly opposite the Manhattan Beach Hotel, about three 

quarters of a mile from the beach. The ground, which 
will be inclosed by a fence, will contain a mile track, 
made of fine loam soil several feet in thickness, gradually 
widening on the home-stretch, and a three-mile steeple 
chase course. It is intended to make the course the finest 
in the country. The capital stock has been made $250,000. 
It is proposed to have twenty-five racing days next year, 
the dates to be arranged so as not to interfere with the 
meetings at Jerome Park and Long Branch. The course 
will be ready for the spring meeting. 


PETER CROSSLAND, the English pedestrian, and 
George Guyon of Chicago, have, after considerable diffi- 
culty and discussion, signed articles of agreement for a 
seventy-five hour gc-3s-you-please contest, to take place 
in Chicago during the Christmas week. The match will 
be governed by the Astley rules, but is open to all comerz, 
the sum to be competed for being $200 a side; the winner 
to receive all the stakes, together with the lion’s share of 
the surplus receipts. The entries so far are Crossland, 
Guyon and Joh Dobler, Bridgeport, Conn. A gentleman 
well known to the sporting community, will also enter a 
‘dark’ horse—dark, perhaps, in every sense of the word, 
he being a full-blooded African. Schmehl’s entry is con- 
sidered doubtful, the unfortunate Teuton encountering 
great difficulty in finding a backer. The name of the 
colored man will not be made public until the race com- 
mences, but rumors are afloat that he is Frank Hart, the 
Boston champion, who recently won the ©'Leary belt at 
Providence. Crossland at first objected to the colored 
man’s entry, but finally consented to permit him to 
start. : 


K 


Druggists. 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 
roadway, New York. 








LLEN’S Brain Food.—A positive remedy for Nervous 
Debility, and Weakness of Genital Organs. $1. All 
pot, Allen’s Pharmacy 315 Ist Ave., N. Y. 





IT 
D cured without medicines. 
cated Bougies 


for circular. 


SEASES of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
Use Allan’s Soluble Medi- 
atented October, 1876. Send to J. ¢. 


Auttan Co , P. O. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York 





ARRIED People, or those peepee marriage, often 
require certain information; they will find everything 
explained in Dr. Hollick’s Marriage Guide; 400 pages, 


numerous engravings and colored plates; free by post for 





@1. Address AutHor, P. 0. Box 2,900, New York. 
| ANGER Signals.—Five eminent men have died within 
J the past few weeks of B 


ngev's Disease, and many 
more will soon die of the same fearful destroyer because 
they do not take Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure, 
ps only sure remedy for this and other kidney and liver 

seases, 


A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that wil. cure 

OU, FRKE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was vered 
y a missionary in South America, Send a self-a \dressed 
eee to the Rev. Josxrn T. Inman, Station D, New 
York City. 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea. 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fally restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
Ry mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Addreas 
SecraTarRy, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 
on ree Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 


self cure, which he will send rree to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Rexves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 











OCUTA Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 

Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. The 
word Docuta is on every box. Price per box, with fall 
directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 
size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt of 
price by Dunpas Dick & Co., 35 Wooster Street New York. 
Circulars free Bead 











MISCELLANEOUS. 











GAZETTE PATENT COVERS. 


We will send one of our New Patent Binders for filing 
the GAZETTE, free by mail, for $1.50, containing four 
copies of the paper. No saloon, restaurant or public place 
should be without one of these Covers. An entire year’s 
issue of theGazETTE can be as securely bound as in regular’ 
book form. These files are very handsomely gotten up. 











ADVERTISING. 


A FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisemente 
of a questionable character accepted. 








OOKS for Gentlemen. List for stamp. Gtosx Co. 
Paulsboro, N. J. 





GCARCE, Books and Rare Photos, Sample 9c. Cata 
logue, 3c. F. G. Renis & Co., Chicage, Il. 


$5 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 





es worth $5 free. 


TO $20 per day at home. amples : 
. Maine. 


Address Stinson & Co., Portlan 





HRE* Young Widows and Naughty Men. For gents, 
only 50c. ONROE Carp Co., Bloomington, Ind. 


$66 


CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sompie, 9c. Cata- 





A WEEK in your own town. Terms and @5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hauiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 








AMUSEMENTS. 








Wenn. GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 
iN Fowery, M. Heumann, Proprietor. Cheapest place of 
amusement in the city. Amusing programme _ every 
evening. Matinees Saturday. Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 


{REMORNE GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West 32d 

J) Street, near 6th Avenue.—The most exquisite and 
sumptuously arranged establishment of the kind in the 
city. All that artcan lavish or skill display, embodied 
with music of the newest and the best, and FIFTY BEAU- 
TIFUL LADY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 
rope and America, are the attractions every evening. 
All lan magne spoken. No extortion in prices. FREE 
ADMISSION. 


HAR HILL’S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Onen all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
professionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
Great novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
passing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
day. Grand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. Entire 
change ane new faces everv week. 








LOTTERIES. 








OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


4 

Chartered for twenty-five years 1868. Confirmed by 
,opular vote and imbedded in the State Constitution 
Jec, 2d. 187M. 

It never scales or postponer, 
116th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, January, 
13th 1880. 1,857 prizes; total, $110,400 ; capitals, $30,000 
$10,000, $5,000, ete. 100,000 tickets, two ($2) dollers } 
halves, one ($1) dollar. For full information apply to M. 
A. DAUPHIN, New Orleans, La.; or at 319 Broadway, 
New York. 


, ee. by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 











Fifteenth popular drawing of the Commonwealth Dis- 





BiL_y McLean, who has now been before the public 


Philadelphia, this month. 


man. Although Billy is ** no great shakes”’ as a pede: 


trian, he is a first class boxer, and the wind-up ought t 
be a treat. 





as a sparrer for a score of years, is announced to take a 
benefit at the Industria! Art Hall, Broad and Vine streets, 
He has been promised the 
professional! aid of the leading boxers of the Quaker City 
and New York, and as he has always been ready todo all 
in his power to aid others, sometimes sparring three or 
four times a night, they ought tocome to the front to a 


CHARLES ROWELL, the English pedestrian, publishes 


the conditions for a match to take place on April 5, 1880, | Whole ticket, $2. Half ticket, $1 

in London or at Manchester. The articles are precisely All orders and commumications should be addressed to 
the ~.ine as those governing the last contest for the Ast ~. J. Commerrorp, Secretary, Courier-Journal Building, 
ley belt in New York. Sir John Astley objected toin | Louisville, Ky., or 1. J. Commerford, 163 Broadway, 
ereasmg the entrance fee or the minimum distance—450 | New York. 


tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the cify of 
Louisville, Ky., on WEDNESDAY, DeceMBER 4187, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by gentlemen sf undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 
with proper credentials to examine into the draw- 
ing 


Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 
lege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. 


d 
1,060 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed, 
Capital prizes, $80,000, $10,009, 8,000, 10 of $1,000 each. 





logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, 
$7 9 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trux & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


40)n 


NGELE'S Fortune. 
Theuriet. One vol., 
Brothers, Philadelphia, 


ELEGANT Cards, all Chromo, Motto and Glass 
ame in gold and jet 10c. West & Co., Westville. Ct. 


A Story of Rea) Life. By Andre 
ag 74 cents. T. B. Peterson & 
a. 





PACK 52 French Transparent Cards, 23c. 12 Photo- 
graphs of noted Actresses, 10c. 55 Flirtation and Escort 


Cards, 10c. Allfor 35c. Huu. Bros., East Wallingford, Ct. 

Le hE pony ag 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 3 for 
25c. 75e. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 

&c., 3c. N. L. Wuitney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. 


15 GILT Edge Visiting Cards sent to any address on 
e) receipt of 25 cts. 25 Bevel Gilt Edge 50cts. Man- 
HATTAN PRINTING Co., 183 Williain St., P. O. Box 40, N. Y. 








EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 

who have not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 


NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 

card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full pla ing 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. . 
Pataricx, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 





UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 

height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date ot marriage. Address W. Fox. 
P. O. Draw.e 33 Pultonville, N. Y. 





CTRESSES' Photographs—Cabinet size portraits of 
4A. stage celebrities in costume, sent on receipt of 50c. 
Photographs of prominent men and women supplied by 
return mail; all orders promptly attended to; postage 
stamps taken in payment. Address PuotocrarueEr, P. O. 
Box 40, New York City. 





YEW YEARS Cards, Wedding Cards, Businesa Cards, 
4N Visiting Cards, Note Headings, Letter Headings, En- 
velopes, Circulars, and all kinds of Job Printing sent to 
any part of the country by express. Addre.s MaNnHaTTaNn 
a PRINTING Co., 183 William Street, ®. Y. Estimates 
given. 


{;ROM Hell to Heaven.—Sometimes the pains of disease 

are so great that it seems asif they could not be horne, 
and sometimes the minor pains worry nen and women 
into the grave by preventing rest and sleep. Then the 
soothing influence of Warner’s Safe Nervine is like a 
translation from hell to heaven. 


\ OONEY & BOLAND, Detective Agency, 162 Broadway 
i New York (rooms6, 7,4, %. On account of the gene- 
ral revival of business and the consequent greater oppor- 
tunities offered for the perpetration of frauds on the pub- 
lic, we desire to call their attention to this old-established 
detective agency with its unequaled facilities for the pre- 
vention of crime and the detection of criminals. Confiden- 
tial investigations made either personally or through cor- 
respondents in this or any other part of the world; habits, 
associations and other information regarding employes or 
other persons accurately and secretly ascertained; terms 


moderate; all business strictly confidential. 
State you saw this advertisement in the Police Gazette. 








































































































{N. Y., Duo. 27, 1879. 
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TE_THE PROPRIFTRESS HURLS A GLASS Of WINE AT AN OFFICER— 


NEW YORK’S GAS-LIT LIFE—MIDNIGHT PICTURES OF METROPOLITAN SIGHTS, . SCE? AND CHARACTERS—THE POLICE RAID A “FASHIONABLE” MASION DE J E STATION._{SKeTCHED FROM 


. 
CONSTERNATION AMONG THE MALE GUESTS—INEFFECTUAL EFFORTS TO ESCAPE—A PLEASANT TETE-A-TETE DISTURBED—RUDELY AWAKENED —_e 
Lire BY GazetTE ARTISTS.—SEE PaGeE 14. . ; me 
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